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Apache Campaigns: The Mission in 1875

In 1875 in the far reaches of the North American continent, at a place then called Arizona
Territory, the U.S. Army had its hands full. It was a small army, only 18,000 men in the cavalry
and infantry, a mere constabulary by European standards. Made up largely of immigrant Irish,
English and German recruits, it had the advantage of being officered by some ready Civil War
veterans, some from the NCO ranks rewarded with commissions. They found their arms (the
model 1873 single shot, .45 Springfield rifles and carbines, and the .45 single action model 1872
Army Colt revolver) to be a further advantage in skirmishes with Indians who only lately were
coming into possession of some of the American firearms and still often were armed with only the
bow and arrow. Their rifles and carbines were breach-loaders, allowing them to be reloaded
while in the saddle. But their disadvantages were weighty enough to throw the scales in favor of
their adversary—the Apache.

The Apaches, a group that embraced bands ranging from Arizona’s Salt River to the
Texas panhandle and south to the northern Mexican provinces of Sonora and Chihuahua, were a
warrior nation. They were trained from youth in the art of mobile warfare and adeptness at the
raiding lifestyle brought status in their military society. In southeastern Arizona and southwestern
New Mexico there were concentrated Apache bands that established for themselves a particularly
formidable military reputation, owing in large part to a cadre of capable leaders.

The Chiricahuas, named for their homeland in those mountains which dominate the west-
ern side of the Arizona and New Mexico border, laughed at the patrols of the U.S. Army under
the generalship of Cochise until his death in 1874. His centralized leadership gave way to several
lesser captains. They were Juh, Chihuahua, Loco, Ulzanna, Chato and Geronimo, all leading
their ever-shifting factions and ad hoc raiding parties.

The Warm Springs Apaches (variously known as the Ojo Calientes, Mimbres and Copper
Springs Apaches) roamed central and southern New Mexico and south into Chihuahua, Mexico.
They boasted a succession of leaders like Mangas Coloradas (Red Sleeves) who watched the first
American military formation, Cooke’s Mormon battalion, arrive ominously on this bleak land-
scape, and his successor, Victorio, who sought for his people a better solution than the relegation
to a distant reservation, only to die in battle in 1880. He was replaced in the field by the
septuagenarian Nana who led the Warm Springs remnants on their final defiant march.

The Warm Springs and Chiricahua Apaches possessed these advantages: They knew the
terrain and how to scrape sustenance from it. That familiarity with valley, arroyo, cave and crag
had bred in the denizens of the Sonoran desert a physical stamina that allowed them to out
distance, out climb, and out scatter any U.S. Army pursuit. It imprinted upon their minds a map
of every water hole and yielded up an instant inventory of the best ambush positions. This
inhospitable desert, a country so harsh that it could not be traversed, according to one U.S.
officer, without “the aid of profanity,”! taught the longtime residents caution, resourcefulness,
and patience, the requirements for survival in a forge-hot environment in which little survived.

General George Crook had just, in 1873, completed a persistent and tireless campaign in
the Tonto Basin against Apaches and Yavapais. He had his patrols relentlessly on the trail of the
Indians, forever tightening the cordon until he closed in on them at the Battle of Skull Cave on 28
December 1872 and at Turret Peak on 27 March 1873. His tactics worked, he was rewarded
with a promotion to brigadier general ahead of many senior officers, and reassigned to another
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trouble spot. He left Arizona a hero to its citizens and bequeathed to them a few years of relative
peace from Apache depredations.

But he had not reckoned with the recaltrance of the Chiricahuas and Warm Springs
Apaches plying their trade in the southernmost reaches of Arizona and New Mexico territories.
These renegades plagued American-Mexican relations. Colonel Augustus Kautz, Eighth Infan-
try, who succeeded General Crook as departmental commander in 1875 (and who would be
succeeded by Colonel Orlando B. Willcox in March 1878), was faced with the impossible task of
policing 113,000 square miles with a handful of companies scattered throughout the territory. (In
1873 there were 800 troops stationed at the five posts in proximity to the Mexico-Arizona-New
Mexico border. In Texas there were 2,500 soldiers strung out at garrisons near the Rio Grande.)
The Apache, on the other hand, was highly mobile and instinctively knew each trail and every
place of concealment.

August Valentine Kautz stood in distinct contrast to George Crook as departmental commander.

He was hesitant to commit his troops, ran his department from his desk, inspecting his troops in

the field on only one occasion, and kept up running feuds with John Clum, the Indian agent for
the Chiricahuas, the Arizona territorial governor, and his superior officers in Washington.
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Kautz, an “old comrade” of President Grant, was commanding the department in his
brevet rank of major general, a rank he held for his gallant service in the Civil War during which
he commanded a division. After the war he served on the commission that tried the assassins of
Lincoln. He was promoted to colonel in July 1874 at the age of 46, at the time that his regiment
was ordered to Arizona. He had experience with Apaches, having returned the Mescaleros to
their reservation near Fort Stanton, New Mexico, in 1871. Kautz would command the Depart-
ment of Columbia as a Brigadier General before his retirement in 1892. He died in his home in
Seattle on 4 September 1895 from a ulcerated stomach thought to be the result of dyspepsia
brought on by a lifetime of Army rations.

Like Crook before him, Kautz found himself at odds with citizens and the Indian Bureau
which now had full responsibility for managing the reservations. He disagreed, as had his
predecessor, with the policy of consolidation which uprooted bands from their traditional home-
lands and crowded them together in the White Mountains. In 1873, 1,500 Aravaipas and Pinals
were moved to San Carlos from Camp Grant. When the Indian Bureau closed the Camp Verde
reservation in March 1875, it sent 1,400 more Yavapai to San Carlos. They were joined in July
by 1,800 Coyoteros from the vicinity of Fort Apache.

In an effort to keep the Chiricahuas from using their reservation in the Dragoon Moun-
tains as a base for operations into Mexico, the reservation was closed and the Chiricahuas were
forcibly moved to San Carlos. Since the June 1874 death of Cochise, there was little central
leadership, Cochise’s sons Nachez and Taza lacking the abilities of their father. Taza would die
of pneumonia while visiting Washingon, D.C.

The Ojo Caliente agency in New Mexico would also be closed. Inhabited by 400 Mimbres,
Mogollon, and Gila Apaches (collectively known as Warm Springs Apaches), it had become a
haven for raiding Indians who would come in to resupply and recruit new warriors. Agent Clum
had orders to move them to San Carlos. When he arrived at the reservation on 20 April 1877, he
found Geronimo and some of his Chiricahuas there. Clum, with his agency police, arrested
Geronimo and sixteen others after a tension-filled showdown. By the time Maj. James F. Wade at
the head of eight troops of the Ninth Cavalry arrived, the troublemakers were in the guardhouse.
Clum and his escort moved 110 Chiricahuas and 343 Warm Springs Apaches to the ever more
populous San Carlos. Reluctant to abandon their homeland and a roaming way of life, many
Indians slipped away during the trek.
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John P. Clum with a group of Apaches in the early 1870s. Photo courtesy Anton Mazzanovich
Collection, University of Arizona Special Collections.
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The crowded conditions at San Carlos led to conditions that were conducive to feuds and
conspiracies among the not always friendly tribes of Apaches. Not all of the plotting was done by
Indians. With a few notable exceptions, Indian agents were inefficient or exploitative or both.
Many profited by shorting the Indians of their rations. It is not surprising that many groups of
Indians chose to leave the inactivity and humiliating circumstances of the reservation behind and
ride out to pursue the raiding way of life in which they had been reared.

But it did surprise the department commander. Kautz wrote in an official report in 1877:

An investigation of the number of Scouts that have been made in the Territory since 1
have been in command...reveals the fact that one hundred and seven Indians have been killed,
and seventy-nine captured. The fact that they are almost invariably killed or captured excites
the inquiry why do they leave the Reservation in the face of such dangers, where they are
supposed to be provided with plenty to eat, security to life and property, and the opportunity
for civilization and improvement?

The popular explanation is that they are badly treated on the reservation, do not get
enough to eat, and fly to escape the pangs of hunger. Another explanation is found in their
innate savage nature and aversion to restraint.

This last finds strong plausibility in the fact that the scouts employed to hunt them up
are their own people, frequently their own tribe and kin, enlisted in the service, who pursue
them with the unerring instincts of the bloodhound, and kill them as remorselessly as they ever
did the whites, and it is only through the presence of officers and soldiers that women and
children are spared.

Is there not ample room for doubt whether such savageness has yet reached that degree
of development which will admit in another generation of a material approach to civilization of
the white race, and is there any hope that the present generation can be controlled by any
other influence than overpowering force, such as the military service alone can furnish??

Kautz’s problems with public opinion in Arizona reached all the way into the governor’s
mansion where Anson P. K. Safford wrote letters to newspapers accusing the military com-
mander of being inefficient and inactive. The governor proposed raising his own militia, to
include Indian scouts, to track down the renegades. Kautz wrote rebuttals to the editors but the
contoversy would eventually lead to his replacement in 1878 by General Orlando B. Willcox.
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Orlando Bolivar Willcox was in the West Point class of 1847, and joined the 4" Artillery in time
to see action at Mexico City and Cuernavaca. He served in the Seminole War, resigned in
1857, and became a colonel of the I*' Michigan Infantry during the Civil War. He was
wounded and taken prisoner at Bull Run. After being exchanged in 1862, he took part in the
battles of the Wilderness, Spotsylvania and Weldon Railroad, earning brevets to the rank of
major general. As a colonel of the 12" Infantry in 1874, he commanded Angel Island, CA. He
took over as Department of Arizona commander on 5 March 1878 from August V. Kautz. In
1886 he took command of the Department of Missouri as a brigadier general. He retired the
Jollowing year and died in 1907. Photo courtesy Arizona Historical Society.

Dr. Joseph K. Corson, a Civil War surgeon who would be awarded the Medal of Honor
in 1899 for gallantry in action near Bristol Station, Virginia, on 14 October 1863, was assigned to
Fort Whipple as Willcox was taking over. In his diary he wrote that the new department
commander was “an excellent officer,” but that “he was surrounded in Prescott by a rather hostile
staff who lamented the ‘days of Empire’ under Kautz. The people of Arizona were hostile to both
and in nearly every saloon and store was a picture of General Crook, with the motto: ‘Arizona’s
Only Friend;’ and ‘Give Us Back Our Old Commander.’ In the course of a few years they got
hign back and in six months he was as unpopular as his predecessors.” HUACHUCA ILLUSTRATED

Public alarm was justified. There were raids everywhere after Crook’s departure and
resettlement at San Carlos. Chiricahuas resumed their raids in the southeast, Ojo Caliente Apaches



under Victorio terrorized New Mexico, and renegades from the Tontos and Walapais roamed the
northern part of the territory near Camp Verde. The charge of inactivity was, however, less than
fair. There were just too many Apaches, too much terrain, and too few soldiers. A partial
response was to establish Camp Thomas on the Gila River to help keep an eye on the San Carlos
Agency.

Al Sieber with B Company of Indian Scouts. They were commanded by Lt. Wm. H. Carter in
the Chiricahua campaign of 1876.

Since 1870 Mexico had denied U.S. State Department pleas to extend permission to U.S.
troops to cross the border in pursuit of hostiles, despite the havoc the Indians were wreaking upon
their people. On 1 June 1877 President Rutherford B. Hayes authorized U.S. troops to cross the
Mexican border without seeking Mexican permission, a move that was to even further deteriorate
U.S.-Mexican relations. In February 1880 President Hayes revoked that order and Mexican
President Porfirio Diaz reciprocated by agreeing to joint operations against Victorio in September
1880.
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Timeline

In 1875 the stagecoach between Phoenix and Tucson was held up and $1,400 taken. The
Sioux Wars ended with the defeat of Sitting Bull and Crazy Horse. Porfirio Diaz began a 35-year
reign as Mexican dictator.

In 1876 General Sherman sent Upton and two other commissioners to Asia to study
British tactics in India and to Europe to look at the successful German Army which had beaten
Austria and France. The National Baseball League was founded. Mark Twain published Tom
Sawyer. At the Little Bighorn in Montana, Custer and his 265 men were wiped out. The
Centennial Exhibition opened in Fairmount Park, Philadelphia. Lt. Col. Thomas L. Casey
resumed work on the Washington Monument, one of several structures in the nation’s capitol built
by U.S. Army engineers. Secretary of War William W. Belknap resigned after being charged
with selling a post trader’s concession. Guy V. Henry received a disfiguring wound in the face
during June campaigning against the Sioux. He remarked, “It is nothing. For this we are
soldiers!” Boston immigrants traveling West stop in Arizona to celebrate the 4th of July at a place
they called “Flagstaff.” The quartermaster general was given responsibility for national cemeter-
ies. Rutherford B. Hayes was elected in a disputed election over Samuel Tilden. On 8 March
Alphonso Taft replaced Belknap as Secretary of War. On 22 May James Donald Cameron
replaced Taft as Secretary of War.

Huachuca’s Changing Landscape:
The Founding of Fort Huachuca

The key to Colonel Augustus Kautz’s strategy to reduce the Apache sallies across the
border was to establish a permanent camp astride their traditional pathways to Mexico. Writing
his annual report in August 1877, the department commander explained his purpose. “In conse-
quence of a raid last winter made by renegade Indians from the Warm Spring reservation, in New
Mexico, I caused a temporary camp to be established in the Huachuca Mountains. ...I am of the
opinion that the Camp in the Huachuca Mountains...will require to be kept up, and I would
therefore earnestly recommend that an appropriation for quarters and storehouses be made in
order that the troops kept there may be made more comfortable. The camp in the Huachuca
Mountains will be needed for the protection of the border against that class of lawless characters
which finds its greatest safety near a boundary line between two foreign States.”*

He delegated this task to Capt. Samuel M. Whitside of the 6th Cavalry. Whitside,
commanding Company B from Camp Lowell in present-day Tucson, rendezvoused with Captain
William H. Rafferty, leading Company M out of Fort Grant, at the site of old Camp Wallen.
Whitside, the senior officer took command of the provisional squadron and they arrived in
Huachuca Canyon on a rainy March 3rd, 1877. Whitside selected the site for their permanent
camp. From the peaks in the Huachuca range, both the San Pedro and Santa Cruz valleys could
be observed and, being hard by the border, it was an ideally situated outpost from which to lead
patrols. The canyon’s timber and a creek offered all of the necessary logistical conveniences.

One of Whitside’s first moves was the establishment of a daily routine at this isolated duty
station. He published the bugle calls on 25 March and they give an idea of what each day was
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like for the Arizona soldier:

....5:00 a.mkFirst call for Reveille.....Day Break. Reveille....10 minutes after. Assembly....5
minutes after that. Stable Call....immediately after. Mess....7 a.m. Drill Mounted....7:15
a.m. Target Practice....7:15 a.m. Fatigue....7:30 a.m. Recall from Drill....8:15 a.m.
Recall from Fatigue....11:30 a.m. Mess....12 noon. Orderly....12 noon. Fatigue....1 p.m.
Stable....4:30 p.m. Recall from Fatigue....5:00 p.m. 1st Call for Guard Mount....5:40 p.m.
Assembly (Guard Detail)....5:50 p.m. Adjutants Call....5:55 p.m. Sick Call....6:00 p.m.
Mess....6:00 p.m. 1st Call for Review....5 minutes before sunset. Retreat....Sunset. Drill
(Dismounted) ....Immediately after & during twilight. 1st Call for Tattoo....8:25 p.m. As-
sembly....8:35 p.m. Taps....9:00 p.m. Sunday Morning Inspection.’

The 135 officers and men began to carve out a livable camp, at first living under canvas,
but eventually acquiring the skill of adobe-making. Adobe foundations were often roofed with
tent canvas, later with sod. One year after riding into Huachuca Canyon and setting up their
makeshift camp, the Inspector General showed up. Whitside was not there. He was off on a
scout, so Capt. Rafferty filled in. He provided this information to the IG.

This camp, not many miles from the Mexican line, covers about 20 acres. The surveyed
reservation—not yet declared—is nine miles square. On it there is a pinery four miles from the
camp. If there were a moveable steam saw mill there, all the lumber required for Post purposes
might be procured, and enough in addition might be sold at half the price it costs now ($100 a
thousand feet) to the settlers, and thus reimburse for the mill and hay. There is a settlement eight
miles distant, and a Post office should be established. Now the mail is sent for, and taken to,
Tucson. The general appearance of the camp is excellent, and it is healthy, having an abundance
of wood, water & c. There is no telegraphic communication.®

One year and seven months later, the assiduous labor of the troops and their officers came
to ruination. In a September 3, 1878, letter to his commander, Captain Whitside presents what
seems to be an alarming picture of disintegrating living conditions for the men of B and M
Companies, 6th U.S. Cavalry.

Sir: ...The rainy season started early in July and it has rained almost daily since. ...All

buildings in the post have been constructed of ‘dobe and covered with earth and considered
good buildings until the rainy season set in. ...The roofs last season gave ample protection but
within the last 60 days 35 to 40 inches of water has fallen. ...Roofs are now saturated,
...perishable supplies damaged. ...A recently completed ‘dobe building has fallen down and
is a total wreck. ...Capt. Rafferty and Lieut. Craig’s quarters have undermined and have
fallen down. ...All quarters occupied by officers were built at their own expense and the loss
has been considerable. ...All fireplaces in the squadrooms have been washed away. ...Con-
ditions are very trying and discouraging. ... We have labored constantly getting out materials
and erecting buildings, all of which are now washed away or rendered inhabitable.”

It was not a good time for Whitside. A little over four months later, he broke his leg and
had to be evacuated to Fort Lowell in Tucson for medical treatment. Until his return in July,
Lieutenant Hiram Winchester commanded the post.$

“The officers, generally, are temperate, upright, and energetic, and are intelligent and
conscientious in the performance of their duties.” When Acting Assistant Inspector General
James Biddle wrote that about the troops in the Department of Arizona in 1880, it was plain that
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he did not have in mind Hiram Winchester. Winchester was a Civil War veteran, having served
as a first lieutenant in the 1st Maryland Cavalry. After the war he received a regular’s commis-
sion in the 6th Cavalry in 1867. He had a lot of experience scouting for Indians, working out of
Fort Lowell, Camp Huacuca, and Camp Supply. He commanded at the latter two posts for a
time. While he was at Huachuca, he could often be found in the Tombstone saloons. He was
court-martialed for being absent without leave, “loud and indecent behavior...in company with a
prostitute”!® while at a Tombstone hotel. He was found guilty and served nine months at the
federal prison at Fort Yuma. Shortly after rejoining his regiment, he died at Tombstone on 29
May 1881 at the age of 38.

Tombstone, located 20 miles east, was a popular off-duty destination for many Fort
Huachuca soldiers. It was also a favorite “watering hole” for many desperados, stage robbers,
and cattle rustlers. Frontier justice was handed out by such men as Wyatt Earp, Jeff Milton, and
John Slaughter.

The protection provided by Fort Huachuca in the late 1870s enabled the mineral wealth of
the surrounding areas to be exploited. Nearby Tombstone and Bisbee soon became large cosmo-
politan cities supported by gold, silver, and copper mines. The presence of the 6th Cavalry in the
area offered an umbrella of security for the settlers in what today comprises Cochise and Santa
Cruz counties, and census figures skyrocketed. The increased protection from lawlessness and
renegade Apache Apaches made even stronger the lure of instant wealth lying under the ground,
and the neighboring mining towns flourished. Merchants, farmers, saloon owners and dance hall
girls clamored to sell their goods and services to the Army.

“Tombstone, Arizona Territory, circa 1890, or earlier.” Photo courtesy Frank C. Brophy.

The small Huachuca garrison was not unique in terms of desolation and misery. Drasti-
cally reduced in size after the Civil War and understrength, the U.S. Army was faced with the
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problem of garrisoning the vastness of the American West and pacifying highly mobile parties of
crack guerilla fighters.

Camp Huachuca was just one product of the tactic of dispersal adopted by desperate
departmental commanders who were forced to fragment regiments at scattered positions on a fast-
growing frontier.

But the adobe and canvas camp in Huachuca Canyon did have many advantages that were
to foster its survival as the center of U.S. Army operations in Arizona for the next century. The
shaded pine glades and cooler altitudes afforded a milder climate than those garrisons located in
the relentless 100 degree sun of Arizona’s lower deserts. With the exception of the late summer
rainy season decried by Captain Whitside, the weather throughout the year was healthful and
invigorating. This environment, together with an ample supply of fresh spring water, produced
the lowest incidence of sickness among the soldiers in Arizona, a factor of no little significance as
burgeoning sick rolls seriously incapacitated the effectiveness of small frontier outposts. It was a
lamentable fact that disease caused more casualties in Arizona than Apaches.

While erecting the permanent structures at Camp Huachuca, the critical job of the cavalry
there continued to be the protection of the citizens from Apache depredations. To this end it was
necessary to mount constant patrols at every rumor of an Apache presence in an often futile
attempt to come to grips with the ubiquitous foe.
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William A. Rafferty was a solid Indian fighter, leading many scouts for the 2d Cavalry. As a
major, he returned to Fort Huachuca in 1890 and married a Tucson woman. He eventually
became a colonel of the 5" Cavalry and commanded the District of Mayaguez, Puerto Rico in
1899, and the post of Fort Myer, Virginia, in 1900. He died in the Philippines in 1902 after
falling from an elevated roadway.
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Officers and their families at Camp Huachuca. Lieutenant Hanna is in the lower right corner
with his hand on the dog. Robert Hanna was an 1872 graduate from West Point and as a
second lieutenant in B Company, 6" Cavalry, was one of the original founders of Camp Hua-
chuca. He was assigned to the Military Academy and retired in 1891 as a captain. He died in
1908, survived by his wife was the former Nettie L. Searle.

Assigning patrolling duties to Captain Rafferty and Lieutenant Hanna, Whitside immedi-
ately began to construct habitable and even comfortable quarters for the troops. At the same time
he undertook to convince superiors of the value of making the camp a permanent station and
repeatedly petitioned higher headquarters for funds and supplies with which he could improve
overall conditions at the camp. In his annual report for 1879, he gave a picture of the scope of the
work that had thus far been accomplished. The buildings he describes were either wall tents or
stockaded buildings roofed with canvas or mud.

Officers live in framed hospital tents. Enlisted men live in framed A-tents floored and
boarded up 3 1/2 feet. Two men to a tent. Kitchen and mess hall. ...Reading Room for Men.
...Also used for chapel and recreation. Post Hospital. Consists of four hospital tents. Dispen-
sary. The Post Bakery. Guard House. The Quartermaster Storehouse...and the Commissary
Storehouse. The Offices of the Post Adjutant. Granary. Animals of the Q.M. Dept. are kept
tied while in camp, to a hay crib near the Post guardhouse. The horses of Co. B, 6th Cavalry are
ReptSBDINNE DR StockaRT shoaGHUCAWUSIAM. . Carpenter and Wheelwright Shop.... Watell8



obtained from a creek running through camp and is of excellent quality. Reservation Area is 81
square miles. Climate: Healthy and delightful. The nearest local Civil Authorities are at
Charleston on the San Pedro River, 12 miles distant. There is no public conveyance between this
point and Tucson. Mail carriers are dispatched once per week to Tucson.’!

Whitside concluded that “the site is everything that could be desired for a permanent
Military Post and by far in every respect, the most desirable point for one in all Southern
Arizona.”?

As was the custom of the era, troop labor and materials procured from the immediate area
were employed to accomplish the early construction of the post. Captain Whitside located stands
of oak and pine and began a sawmill operation by the Spring of 1879. The motivation of the
workforce was varied. Many of the soldier laborers were working off misdemeanor sentences
and hangovers while the remaining toiled for the additional incentive pay. Twenty cents per day
was the standard rate with noncoms and skilled men receiving 35 cents. Whether disgruntled
miscreants or thrifty volunteers, they made remarkable progress at Camp Huachuca, finishing
dozens of buildings made variously of canvas, wood frame and adobe.

The work was not without drudgery and sometimes was a source of disillusionment to the
young midwesterner who had enlisted expecting high adventure in the Indian campaigns. No
army would be complete without complaints to Congress and the Army of the 1870s was no
exception. The following petition, prepared by several anonymous soldiers in 1878, was dis-
patched to Congress and gives a picture of the typical fatigue duty performed by the cavalry
trooper.

We first enlisted with the usual ideas of the life of a soldier, ...but we find in service that
we are obliged to perform all kinds of labor, such as all the operations of building quarters,
stables, storehouses, bridges, roads, and telegraph lines; involving logging, lumbering, quar-
rying, adobe and brick making, lime-burning, mason-work, plastering, carpentering, paint-
ing, etc., blacksmithing, and sometimes woodchopping and haymaking. This is in addition to
guard duty, care of horses, arms and equipments, cooking, baking, police of quarters and
stables, moving stores, etc., as well as drilling, and frequently to the exclusion of the latter."

Their case is given credibility by an 1883 report of the department’s Inspector General
who found fault with the drill proficiency at Huachuca. In a reply to his findings, the command-
ing officers of each company wrote to the Post Adjutant and called his attention to the fact that
their men had been so busily engaged in building construction that they had not practised military
drills since coming to this post.

An article appearing in the August 27, 1879 edition of the Arizona Daily Star gives a
contemporary description of the camp and provides an interesting counterpoint to Captain Whitside’s
gloomy report of a year earlier.

Major Whitside was detailed for duty here two and a half years ago. He found the
whole region deserted; but one man near his intended camp, owing to the border and Indian
troubles. By his vigor, courage, sound judgment and alertness, he has quieted the border,
corralled the troublesome Apache, and brought into the district two thousand pioneers and
workers; the result of which is the opening of mines, starting of towns, the erection of mills,
etc. [Camp Huachucal lies at the base of the greatest mountain peaks of the range, where the
gorge between them widens into a grassy valley of a fourth of a mile or more, gently sloping,
winding through which a sweet stream flows, affording water supplies for the camp, and over
which oak trees grow.... Olfficers’ quarters are built in neat style of adobe brick, and are very
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home-like, especially at Major Whitside’s, where the hand of a good wife has come to the
rescue with exquisite taste in simple home adornments. ...The whole camp was clean, bright,
embowered and attractive.... About the camp were some contractors and a few Mexican
Jamilies who worked for them. ...Around this one spot there is wood, water, and grass in
abundance for scores of settlers.'*

Funds in the amount of $3,500 were appropriated for a hospital structure and work
commenced in September 1879. The hospital was completed the next year and remains today as
the oldest remaining building on Fort Huachuca.

In February 1878, Private Peter King of Company M died and his belongings were
auctioned off. They brought in $27.95 and the money was turned over to the paymaster. Here is
what a private serving along the border in 1878 could be expected to have accumulated: 2 hats,
1 helmet, 1 forage cap, 1 pair ear flaps, 1 shaving brush, 1 pair of scissors, 1 pin cushion, 1 spool
thread, 1 blouse, 1 pair overalls, 1 stable frock, 2 undershirts, 1 pair flannel drawers, 1 pair
boots, 1 pound tobacco, 3 pair work gloves, 1 calico shirt and collar, 1 scarf, 1 buckskin, 2 boxes
of sardines, 1/2 pound citric acid, 4 blankets, 1 great coat, 4 pairs of socks, and 1 prayer book.

Target practice in the desert. Photo courtesy Arizona Historical Society.
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Map: Vicinity of Camp Huachuca, Arizona Territory, shortly after its founding. In April 1878,
Whitside wrote a report to the Adjutant General in Washington, D.C., inclosing a small map of
the camp and its vicinity. He told the AG: A temporary camp was established at this place
March 3d, 1877, by authority from Head Quarters, Department of Arizona, dated February
14th, 1877, for the purpose of giving protection to the settlers residing in southeastern Arizona,
the garrison was composed of companies “B” and “M,” 6th Cavalry;, May 29th 1877 Company
“D” Indian Scouts, commanded by 2nd Lieut. R. Hanna, reported for duty. Jan’y 21st 1878
this place was declared a permanent camp by the Department Commander and supplies were
ordered to be sent here in bulk for issue, Previous to this time monthly supplies were furnished
Jrom Camps Grant and Lowell. The camp is located on the north side of the Huachuca Moun-
tains, about eight miles south east from Old Camp Wallen. The nearest Post office and Tele-
graph station is Tucson. The mail is carried on horseback by soldiers twice a week, leaving
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here on Sunday and Wednesday, and arriving on Thursday and Sunday.”®

Map: A site plan of Camp Huachuca which accompanied a description of the Camp, dated
May 24, 1879.

Craig, Malin (1875-1945), 1st Lt., 4th Cavalry. His father, 2d Lt. Louis A. Craig, 6th Cav-
alry, was first Quartermaster of Fort Huachuca from 1877 to 1878. His sister Helen Mar
Craig, was the first baby born at Fort Huachuca, in April 1877. He would become Chief of
Staff of the U.S. Army from 1935 to 1939.

Roll Call: Brig. Gen. Samuel M. Whitside

The greatest single contribution to Huachuca’s emergence from the category of a tempo-
rary post with the attendant primitive living conditions was the leadership and vision of Captain
Samuel M. Whitside. A Civil War officer and veteran campaigner in the Army of the West, he
had served at no less than twelve frontier posts in Texas, Missouri, Kansas and Arizona since
1865. The experienced Captain of Cavalry was well aware of the dangers of boredom and
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complacency that beset isolated outposts with makeshift facilities. By the end of 1878, he had
submitted estimates for a school, library and chapel.

Born of English parents in Toronto, Canada, on January 9, 1839, Whitside enlisted in
New York City in the General Mounted Service Service, U.S. Army, and was assigned to
Company K, 6th Cavalry. His enlistment papers describe him as 5' 7 1/2" tall with blue eyes and
light hair. Before he was 21, he was promoted to Sergeant Major of the regiment. With the
expansion of the Army for the Civil War, Whitside accepted a commission to Second Lieutenant
in Company K, 6th Cavalry, on November 4, 1861.

During the first year of the war, he served with his regiment in the Army of the Potomac.
In September 1862 he was assigned as aide-de-camp to Maj. Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks who was in
charge of the defense of Washington, the first of a succession of staff jobs that included serving as
aide to Generals McClellan, Martindale and Pleasanton. After the war his service was recog-
nized by brevet ranks of Captain and Major of volunteers awarded on March 13, 1865. The
permanent rank of Captain was granted on October 20, 1866, and he was given command of
Troop B, 6th Cavalry, a post he would hold for the next nine years. He arrived in Arizona
Territory in 1876 when his company reported to Fort Lowell.

While at Huachuca, Whitside and some fellow officers invested in mining ventures, in-
cluding the Copper Queen Mine in Bisbee. He helped organize a water company that would pipe
fresh water from Carr and Miller Canyons in the Huachuca Mountains, across the San Pedro
River valley, to the community of Tombstone. A Tombstone newspaper reported in December
1880 that Whitside had “effected the organization of a company in the East for the purpose of
bringing water into this [Tombstone] district from the Huachuca Mountains, the purpose of which
company is to supply all the hoisting works of the district and also a sufficiency for running any
steam mills that may be erected here. A large capital has been subscribed and 36 miles of 15-inch
pipe has already been ordered.”!®

On March 25, 1881, Captain Whitside began a leave of absence, after which he would
begin recruiting duty in Washington, D.C., Rochester, New York, and Chicago, Illinois. In
December 1883 Whitside and his family returned to Arizona to be stationed for less than a year at
Fort Apache.

With a promotion to Major in March 1885, came reassignment from his regiment of 26
years and a new billet as a squadron commander in the 7th Cavalry stationed at Fort Meade in
Dakota Territory. From there he went to Fort Riley, Kansas, until November 1890. In the
winter of 1890 he would find himself back in the thick of the action, riding at the head of his
squadron in the last battle of the Indian Wars at Wounded Knee.

It was Whitside’s squadron composed of four troops of the 7th Cavalry with two Hotchkiss
guns that found and surrounded Big Foot’s Band. The Indians were taken to Whitside’s camp on
Wounded Knee, and the major requested reinforcements. These arrived on the morning of
December 29 in the form of the remainder of the 7th Cavalry regiment under Colonel G. A.
Forsyth
who took command. When the soldiers attempted to disarm the Cheyennes, general fighting
broke out in what would be remembered as the battle of Wounded Knee. One officer, six NCOs,
and 18 privates were killed; 36 Americans wounded; and over 100 Indians killed.

In July 1895, Whitside was promoted to Lieutenant Colonel, first with the 3d Cavalry and
then with the 5th. In 1898, with the onset of the Spanish-American War, he was promoted to
Colonel and put in command of the 10th Cavalry on October 16, 1898. He commanded the
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Department of Santiago and Puerto Principe, Cuba, for the first six months of 1900 and the
Department of Eastern Cuba to November 15, 1900. He was appointed Brigadier General of
U.S. Volunteers on January 3, 1901, and commanded the District of Santiago, Cuba, until May
21, 1902. He received a regular army promotion to Brigadier General in 1902 and, at his own
request, was placed on the retirement list on June 9, 1902, after 40 years of service. He died two
years later of “acute indigestion,” on December 15, 1904, in Washington, D.C.

H-" - __‘I'-. %
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Major Whitside and fellow officers when he commanded troops of the 7th Cavalry in South
Dakota. Photo courtesy Whitside Collection, Fort Huachuca Museum.
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Colonel Whitside (seated on the right) and other staff officers in Cuba. His son Warren W.
Whitside, later an Army colonel, is on the right.

Pimmilup,TelL ek

Officers of the 10th Cavalry in Camp at Huntsville, Alabama, 4 January 1899. Seated, left to
right: Unknown, Capt. John Bigelow, Colonel S.M. Whitside, Major T.J. Wint, Capt. Chas.
G. Ayres, Capt. Levi P. Hunt. Standing, left to right: Chaplain Anderson, 2d Lt. Paul
Reisenger, 2d Lt. T.A. Roberts, 2d Lt. Henry C. Whitehead, Unknown, Unknown, Unknown,
Capt. Samuel D. Freeman, Unknown.

26 HUACHUCA ILLUSTRATED



Maj. Gen. Leonard Wood and Brig.
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A true copy of a letter recommending Colonel S.M. Whitside to appointment to Brigadier
General of Volunteers, from Maj. Gen. Leonard Wood.
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Brig. Gen. Samuel Whitside in his home shortly after 1900. Photo courtesy Whitside Collec-
tion, Fort Huachuca Museum.
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Whitside, Col. Samuel M., at his desk in Cuba in October 1900. Photo courtesy Whitside
Collection.
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Whitside, Samuel M.,
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Roll Call: The First Wife at Huachuca—Caroline P.
Whitside

In 1878 a woman was setting up housekeeping in a little known canyon in the Huachuca
Mountains. Caroline P. McGavock (1845-1936) was born in Nashville, Tennessee, into one of
the old plantation families. At the age of 23 she married an Army officer and Civil War veteran.
He was Samuel M. Whitside, who as a captain founded and commanded Camp Huachuca in
1877. She followed him to this remote outpost and was the first Anglo woman known to live in
Huachuca Canyon.

A son was born to Mrs. Whitside in April 1879 but died a little more than six months later
and was buried in the new cemetery. The infant mortality rate was high on the frontier. Most of
the time medical attention was unavailable and the living conditions were unhealthy. Only three
of the seven children she bore survived infancy.

But life was to improve for Carrie Whitside. In the ensuing years her husband reached the
rank of Brigadier General and, by the turn of the century, was the military governor of Santiago
and Puerto Principe provinces during the American occupation of Cuba. Despite the hardships
she endured, she lived to be 91 years, dying in 1936 at Walter Reed Hospital in Washington,
D.C.

Whitside, Carrie McGavock at age 21, taken in 1866, 2 1/2 years before her marriage.
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Mourning Hearts

There has been a cemetery at Huachuca as long as there has been a Fort Huachuca, a
testimony to the cold fact that a soldier’s calling often involves the ultimate sacrifice and a
reminder of the unforgiving environs of the Apache frontier. Death was not far behind that blue-
clad column of 6th Cavalry troopers that snaked into Huachuca Canyon on 3 March 1877 to
begin a military settlement. Before a year had elapsed, Private Thomas P. Kelly of Company B,
6th Cavalry, became the first casualty. He was buried in a plot near the present day southwest
corner of Grierson and Mizner Avenues.

Even the commanding officer was not to be spared the tragic loss that accompanied a time
and place bereft of medical knowledge. The 20-month-old son of Caroline Whitside, the wife of
Captain Samuel M. Whitside, the founder and first commander of Camp Huachuca, was buried in
the makeshift graveyard in December 1880. Fourteen others would join Private Kelly and the
baby Dallas Whitside in the rocky ground before it was decided, for reasons unexplained, to
move the cemetery to its present site on 18 May 1883.

In those early days it became the final resting place for not only soldiers and their families,
but for those other teamsters, packers, construction workers and other civilian settlers seeking
community in an isolated corner of Arizona Territory. One wonders how U.S. Navy seaman
Juan Cortes found himself in 1882 on such decidedly dry land; or why Private Willie Shepherd, a
veteran of the Confederate 25th Virginia Infantry Battalion, sought in August 1929 the company
of so many blue-coated Yankees.

Easier to explain are those graves of children, many of which bear the names of renowned
officers. Infant mortality rates were high at the end of the 19th century because of widespread
diseases for which there were no known innoculations. Victims included Elsie Patch, the 19-
month-old daughter of 4th cavalryman and Post Quartermaster, Alexander Patch. She died in
July 1887. Her twin brother, Joseph Dorst Patch, would survive to command the 80th Infantry
Division during heavy fighting in World War II, and an older brother, Alexander, Jr., would
command Seventh U.S. Army during the same war. In the case of Caroline Whitside alone, only
three survived of the seven children that she bore.

Maj. Gen. Henry W. Lawton, who led the pursuit of Geronimo in 1886 out of Fort
Huachuca and who gained distinction in the Philippines, also lost a daughter, Annie, who died in
April 1887.

Fort Huachuca’s unique history is reflected in the character of the cemetery which con-
tains graves of many Apache Scouts and their families. The markers bear colorful names like
Shorten Bread, and his son buried by his side, Shorten Bread Jr. The names were the result of
the thick-tongued American soldiers’ inability to pronounce their actual names.

Chaplain Louis A. Carter is there. Carter was the long-time chaplain to the 9th and 10th
Cavalry and the 25th and 24th Infantry. He is remembered for both the spiritual and educational
impact he had on his charges. Former commanders lie there: Maj. Julius W. Mason'” (1882),
Col. Edwin Hardy (1942-45), Maj. Gen. Emil Lenzer (1955-57), Col. Clarence A. Mette, Jr.
(1967), Col. George E. Green (1971-72), Maj. Gen. Francis F. Uhrhane (1960-63) and Maj.
Gen. Benjamin H. Pochyla (1963-66).

There are the “Unknowns,” bodies brought in from the wilderness for a decent burial.
There is one mass grave of 76 unknowns who were reinterred from the cemetery at old Fort San
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Carlos in 1928 when that place was scheduled to be flooded by the backwash from the Coolidge
Dam. They are believed to be the victims of an Apache raid in the latter part of the 19th century.
Seventeen other cavalrymen and Indian Scouts whose identity is known were also brought in
from San Carlos.

Isolated off to one corner of the burial ground are the graves of two murderers both
convicted during World War II. They were put there by a former post commander who did not
want them near the other soldiers who had served honorably. Private James Rowe stabbed a
fellow soldier in June 1942 during an argument over a pack of cigarettes. In the same month,
Staff Sergeant Jerry Sykes stabbed his former girlfriend, Hazel Lee Craig, who is also buried in
the cemetery.

When the post was closed in 1947 following the war, so was the cemetery. Reopened in
September 1967 as an active post cemetery, it was enlarged to over seven acres in 1971 and
currently has a capacity of 3,707 graves.

To honor the sacrifices of Army families, a statue was unveiled at the cemetery in Novem-
ber 1996 called “Mourning Hearts: A Soldier’s Family.” Sculpted by Jessica McCain and
funded by the Huachuca Museum Society, it is the first monumental tribute on a U.S. Army
installation to a soldier’s family.

Mourning Hearts: A Soldier’s Family, Jessica McCain, 1996.
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Roll Call: Dan O’Leary—First Army Civilian at Huachuca

Dan O’Leary was a civilian scout for the U.S. Army and the first civilian employee at
Camp Huachuca. He was said to have spoken the Apache language fluently. He made $100 per
month, while the four packers who worked for the post made $60 per month plus rations. A
blacksmith rounded out the civilian workforce and he was paid $4 per day. For his part in the
Tonto Basin Campaign of 1872-3, O’Leary was recommended, along with other civilian scouts
and interpreters, for award of the Medal of Honor by Department Commander Brig. Gen.
George Crook. The general did not know that the award was for military personnel only.

Author Dan Thrapp, who has done a lot of research on the scouts, says, “He was a dead
shot, a good companion, had an Irish sense of humor and playfulness, and the warm heart that
traditionally dwells in a son of Erin. On various occasions O’Leary was known to have raised
some Indian waif, and to have done it with a kindliness that the youngsters never forgot. Judging
from bits of tales that have come down to us, they ever after looked up to Dan with an open
trustfulness and, quite possibly, admiration.” O’Leary is credited as the man who warned miner
Ed Schieffelin that all he would find around here would be his tombstone, giving that community
its colorful name.

In 1877 he wrote a description of the new camp to which he had been assigned with his
Walapais Scouts and it was published in the Prescott Miner.

We left [Camp] Lowell and marched out to the Cienega, ...After passing to the other
side of the Whetstone mountains, we struck the valley of Barbercombi [Babocomari] creek,
and fine grass all along. ...

I am satisfied that in two or three months from now all danger from hostile Indians will
have ceased. The presence of the military here [at Camp Huachuca] is a guaranty of safety to
those who desire to settle up the country. Lieutenants Hanna and Rucker keep the country
well scouted, and are able and willing to look out for this portion of Arizona, and woe to the
redskin that wanders down in this vicinity, for argus eyes are on the look out for him, and it
would be well for him to arrange his worldly affairs ere he takes to the war-path....

A small party of our Hualpais [Walapais] are out all the time looking for signs of
hostiles, but as yet have found none. This is about the only unpleasant feature for the
Hualpais. There is plenty of game here, and good fishing in the San Pedro, parties go down
there occasionally and supply the whole camp with fish. No danger of any person’s hair
getting stiff here for the want of grease, as there are plenty of bears in the mountains, and not
a few have contributed towards supplying hair-oil and meat for the garrison.... Occasionally
the Hualpais get on the track of some Mexican passing through to Tucson to sell mescal and
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other articles, and chase them up, and are much disappointed that they are not Apaches...."

Ed Schieffelin

Roll Call: Tom J. Jeffords—Huachuca Trader

Thomas J. Jeffords was one of the most famous frontiersmen in the Southwest. He was
the only white man trusted by Cochise, leader of the Chiricahua Apaches, and it was through
Jeffords that Cochise was persuaded to make a peace treaty with General Otis O. Howard in
1872. In return for his services, Jeffords was made Indian Agent for the Dragoon-Chiricahua
Apaches, and later, in 1880, he became Post Trader and Postmaster at Fort Huachuca.

Jeffords was the second postmaster of Fort Huachuca, from May 6, 1880, to January 17,
1884. During the same period he was post trader of the fort. He replaced Frederick Austin who
had run afoul of Captain Whitside’s proscription against selling liquor to the soldiers.

Jeffords came from the east to New Mexico in 1859 and, during the Civil War, carried
dispatches for General Carlton at Tucson. Though he was later known everywhere as “Captain”
Jeffords, this must have been an honorary title, because he appears never to have been a commis-
sioned officer in the regular Army.

His famed acquaintance with Cochise began when, after 14 of his men had been killed
when he was superintendent of mails from Mesilla to Tucson, Jeffords rode alone to Cochise
Stronghold in the Dragoons to negotiate with the Apache chief. The friendship that thereafter
developed between was climaxed by Jeffords being made the Apache’s blood-brother. After that
Jefford’s mail riders and stages were never again molested. Cochise named Jeffords “Chicasaw”
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(brother) and the Indians called him the Apache equivalent for “Sandy Whiskers.”

It was Tom Jeffords who persuaded Cochise to attend the peace parley with General
Howard that ended Cochise’s war on the U.S. Army. Cochise made peace in 1872, a peace
which he faithfully kept.

At Cochise’s insistence, Jeffords became Indian Agent of the Sulphur Springs Indian
Reservation. In telling of the death of Cochise on June 8, 1874, Jeffords related, “Cochise died
here and was buried at the mouth of the canyon overlooking Sulphur spring Valley. After burial
the Apaches rode their ponies back and forth over the area about the grave, completely obliterat-
ingit.”

Sometime after he left his job as post trader at Camp Huachuca, he settled at Owls Head
Camp, 45 miles south of Florence in Pinal County. Jeffords died in Tucson, Arizona, on 19
February 1914 at 82 years of age.

Thomas Jonathan Jeffords

Voices: “The Country is Rapidly Settling Up”

The area is described at length in Hinton’s Handbook of Arizona, a 1877 publication, that
depended upon “a careful and conscientious examination of all sources of information, verified by
actual observation and examination.” One of Hinton’s correspondents wrote for his handbook:

We scouted around the southern base of the Huachuca mountains—this portion of country

it is needless to describe, as it is (at present) outside our jurisdiction. This country is much
better for farming and cattle raising than we have heretofore given it credit for, and there is
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land sufficient for farming and grazing for many an emigrant.
The account continues—

Of Camp Huachuca and vicinity, it is reported that the country is rapidly settling up for
miles around the point where the troops are stationed. The military have a garden down at
old Camp Wallen where they produce vegetables for the camp. Everything grows not only
very large, but with wonderful rapidity, and is unexcelled in delicacy of flavor by similar
productions elsewhere. Beets and carrots root down over two feet, and the corn grows so
high there that it is not unusual to find stalks where the ears are from six to seven feet from the
ground. The surrounding mountains are full of mineral. Several very rich discoveries have
just been made, both in the Huachuca and Mule mountains. One lead shows over seventy
percent copper, and is very rich in silver. There are traces of several old mines which have
been worked, but prospectors are taking hold of new discoveries. Here nature has placed side
by side one of the richest valleys and mineral producing belts in the Territory, so that the
miner and farmer may walk hand in hand.*

The first train between Tucson and Nogales, probably by way of Patagonia, in 1881. Photo
courtesy: Southern Pacific Company, San Francisco, California.

Apache Campaigns: Indian Scouts at Camp Huachuca

Apache Scout companies were made up of twenty-five Indians with a white officer in
command and often direction was given by a civilian chief of scouts. In 1877 and 1878 there
were as many as 600 Indian Scouts in the U.S. Army. By the time of the 1885-6 Geronimo
campaigns, that number had dropped to 200.

First Lieutenant Augustin Gabriel Tassin*® was a commander of Indian Scouts at Hua-
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chuca in 1879. He had led a company of White Mountain Apaches on a scout with the unlikely
dual mission of finding the renegade chief Juh, while at the same time preparing an illustrated
report for the Smithsonian on the flora and fauna of Arizona. Later he wrote about the qualities
and methods of Apache scouts on the trail.

...I marched, knee-deep in the Gila sands, ...to Camp Thomas, thirty-five miles above
the agency, presented each man [scout] with a Springfield rifle of the latest pattern and forty
rounds of ammunition on behalf of the United States, and put the whole concern into military
uniform by purchasing twenty-five yards of coarse red flannel from the post trader, which,
being divided among them, they wrapped turban-wise around their foreheads in such an
artistic, business-like manner, that it transformed them with almost miraculous rapidity from a
set of rather mild-mannered cut-throats into as hard-looking a set of blood-thirsty scoundrels
as probably the world had ever seen, —so much so that I was afraid of them myself.

k ok ok
On a trail, hot or cold, the scouts go first in single file, Indian fashion, followed by the rest
of the command....
Generally, however, the Apaches march with no semblance of regularity; individual
Jfancy alone governs. To the trained soldier, accustomed to the tactics of civilized warfare, the
loose, straggling, war-path methods of the Apache scouts appear at first sight startling, if not
contemptible; but he soon realized that a more perfect eclaireur does not exist.

On breaking up a bivouac to take up the march there is no falling-in single or double
ranks, no breaking of arms-stacks, roll-call, or other delaying formalities. The last mule being
packed and ready for the start, the chief of scouts gives a short, jerky order, ... Get,” and the
Apaches start as if shot from a gun, rapidly covering the ground in a rough, shambling gait,
which in the long run abolishes distance in a manner wonderful to behold. They go by twos,
by threes, scattered by clumps and groups to every point of the compass, but whether singly or
in clusters, they move onward indefatigably, with vision as keen as a hawk’s tread as untiring
and stealthy as a panther, and ears so sensitive that nothing escapes them.

k ok ok

Each wore a loosely fitting shirt of red, white, or gray stuff, generally of calico, in some
gaudy figure, or the woolen one issued to white soldiers. This came down outside a pair of
loose cotton drawers, reaching to the moccasins, which last are the most important articles of
Apache apparel. In a fight or on a long march they discard all else, but always retain the
moccasins. Before leaving [Fort] Thomas I had procured a lot of fresh rawhides from the
agency, and my scouts had been hard at work at the shoemaking business. The Indian to be
fitted stands erect upon the ground, while a companion traces with a sharp knife the outlines of
the sole of his foot upon a piece of rawhide. The legging is made of soft buckskin attached to
the sole and reaching to mid-thigh. For convenience in marching it is allowed to hang in folds
below the knee. The rawhide sole is prolonged beyond the great toe, and turned upward in a
shield, which protects from cactus and sharp stones.

In addition to his rifle the Indian scout carries a canteen full of water, a butcher knife,
an awl in leather case, and a pair of tweezers, and a leather belt holding forty rounds of
metallic ammunition encircles his waist. The awl is used for sewing moccasins or work of that
kind, and he uses the tweezers to pick out each and every hair appearing upon his face.

Many among them carry, strapped at the waist, little buckskin bags of had-dentin, or
sacred meal, with which to offer morning and evening sacrifice to the sun or other deity.
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Others are provided with amulets of lightning-riven twigs, pieces of quartz crystal, petrified
wood, concretionary sandstone, galena, or chalchihuitls, or fetiches, representing some of
their countless planetary gods of kan, which are regarded as “dead medicine” for frustrating
the designs of the enemy or warding off arrows and bullets in the heat of action, —from which
may be inferred that the idea of a personal God is pre-eminent in Apache mythology, for each
has one personal to himself.

The rate of speed attained by the Apaches in marching is about an even four miles an
hour on foot, or not quite fast enough to make a horse trot. They keep this up for about fifteen
miles, at the end of which distance, if water be encountered, and no enemy be sighted, they
congregate in bands of some ten or fifteen each, hide in some convenient ravine, sit down,
smoke cigarettes, chat and joke, and stretch out in the sunlight, basking like lizards.

k ok ok

All the scouts paint their faces while on the march with red ocker, deer’s blood, or the
juice of roasted mescal, for the double purpose of protecting them from the wind and sun, as
well as distinctive ornamentation. The ornamentation is a matter of taste and tribal obliga-
tion. The other part of the operation is one of necessity, for it is a well known fact that dirt and
grease protect the skin against inclement weather. An Indian seldom washes unless he can
grease himself afterwards, and with him in many instances grease takes the place of clothing,
Jor he knows the necessity of an equality of the activity of the skin and the calls upon it, and
why, when exposure is very great, the pores should be defended.

When the command reaches camp, the scouts build in a trice all kinds of rude shelter.
Those that have the army dog tents up them upon frameworks of willow or cottonwood
saplings, others less fortunate, improvise domiciles of branches covered with grass, or of
stones and boards covered with gunny sacks. Before these are finished, smoke curls grace-
fully towards the sky from crackling embers, in front of which, transfixed on wooden spits, are
the heads, hearts, and livers of the choddi (deer) killed on the march.

k ok ok

...My scouts were occupied in preparing their beds for the night. Grass was pulled by
handfuls, laid upon the ground, and covered with one blanket, another serving as cover. They
generally sleep with their feet pointed towards little fires, which they claim are warm, while
the big ones built by the white soldiers are so hot that they drive people away from them, and
besides, attract the attention of a lurking enemy.

All this time scouts are posted on knolls commanding every possible line of approach.
The Apache dreads surprise. It is his own private mode of destroying an enemy, and knowing
what he himself can do, he ascribes to his foe—no matter how insignificant may be his
numbers—the same daring, recklessness, agility, and subtlety possessed by himself.

The two great points of superiority of the savage soldier over the representative of
civilized discipline are his absolute knowledge of the country, and his perfect ability to take
care of himself at all times and under all circumstances. Though the rays of the sun pour
down from the zenith, or the scorching sirocco blow from the south, the Apache scout trudges
along as unconcerned as he was when the cold rain or snow of winter chilled his white
comrade to the marrow. He finds food, and pretty good food, too, where the white man
would starve. Knowing the habits of wild animals from his earliest youth, he can catch
turkeys, quail, rabbits, doves, or field mice, which supply him with meat, in addition to the
flesh of a horse or mule that has dropped exhausted on the march, and of which he is
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exceedingly fond.

The stunted oak growing on mountain slopes furnishes acorns; the Spanish bayonet a
fruit that, when roasted, looks and tastes something like the banana. The whole region of
Southern Arizona and Northern Mexico is marked with varieties of the cactus, producing fruit
and seeds with which he varies his menu. The broad leaves and stalks of the mescal are
roasted between hot stones, and the product is rich in saccharine matter, and extremely
pleasant to the taste. The wild potato and the bulb of the tule are found in the damp mountain
meadows, and he raids the nest of the ground bee for its store of honey in common with the
bear. Sunflower seeds pounded between two stones are rich and nutritious.... He boils the
sweet, soft inner bark of the pine with the seeds of wild grasses and wild pumpkins and the
gum of the mesquite into savory stews, which may not be very appetizing to an Anglo-Saxon’s
vitiated taste, but are more than welcome to an Indian. The nimble cactus rat is very much the
thing in his...bills of fare, for the pleasure it gives him in the primary catching is enhanced in
the subsequent eating of the succulent, silver-robed little rodent.*

Ty

Apache Indian scouts at Huachuca in 1879. At the extreme left is sergeant Edward Murphy.
Photo courtesy Mr. and Mrs. Leng.
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Fort Huachuca in 1879. Photo courtesy Mr. and Mrs. Leng.

Apache Campaigns: A Fort Huachuca Patrol

Robert Hanna, 6th Cavalry, at Fort Bayard, New Mexico in 1886. He brought Camp
Huachuca’s first Company of Indian Scouts in May 1877 and commanded them for a year. He
was with Whitside in March 1877 when he founded the camp at Huachuca.
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On 2 September 1877, six months after the founding of Camp Huachuca, some 310 Warm
Springs and Chiricahua Apaches fled the hated San Carlos Agency in Arizona. They were led by
one of the most respected Apache leaders, Victorio.

Patrols were mounted from the various stations in Arizona and New Mexico territories to
track down the renegades. Second Lieutenant Hanna** was already in the field. He had with him
at the time “three noncommissioned officers, twenty-one men and all available Apache scouts”
who were searching for Indians who had boldly stolen the horse of Chief Scout Dan O’Leary
from Camp Huachuca on the evening of 18 August. He now turned his attention to Victorio.

“I went into Fort Thomas to telegraph the Department Commander when I received word
of the outbreak of the Warm Springs Indians and joined Major Tupper in pursuit. We had now
about sixty Indians having been joined by twenty San Carlos Police. [and reinforced on 25
August by Lieut. Rucker and 18 men of H and L companies, 6th Cavalry and Company C,
Indian Scouts.] The renegades had been warned that we were after them. Sept. 4th we left
the Gila and about noon met a party of White Mountain Indian Scouts returning from a fight
that they had with the renegades, who when deserting the reservation, had stolen many
horses.

“From the 4th to the 9th of Sep. we traveled from daylight to sundown, camping where
night found us, stopping only once a day for water and to cook. On the 8th our scouts
overtook the renegades near evening near the San Francisco River, New Mexico, and had a
running fight over ten miles until long after dark. Twelve hostiles killed and thirteen captured.
In the darkness of the night it is probable that many more were killed and wounded who were
not found. Pionsenay (the renegade chief) and his band had been on the reservation long
before the outbreak. A captured squaw says the renegades are trying to make their way to a
stronghold they have in the Sierra Madre Mountains in Mexico where they have often defeated
Mexican forces.

“My command was exhausted and short on rations. I found my movements retarded by an
insufficient number of packers and need more. Some Hualpai scouts report to me in their
recent fights, many of their arms, the old three band fifty calibre musket, would not eject the
shells.

Hanna concluded his report by calling attention to “the zeal and fidelity of the judgement

displayed by the Chief of Scouts, O’Leary, and also the Hualpai scouts.” They had traveled 702
miles.?*
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“Fort Huachuca, Arizona, Roll Call at sundown, while on scout.” Photo courtesy Gatewood
Collection, Arizona Historical Society, Tucson.

Timeline

In 1877 the Southern Pacific Railroad and Western Union reach Fort Yuma. The regular
Army is ordered to quell disturbances caused by railroad strikes On 2 August Lt. John Anthony
Rucker and civilian scout Jack Dunn file a silver claim near today’s Bisbee, Arizona. They later
took on a partner named George Warren. The Nez Perce Indians led by Chief Joseph were
defeated. A Socialist Labor party was formed. 2d Lt. Henry O. Flipper became the first black to
graduate from West Point. Prospector Ed Schlieffelin is told by soldiers at Camp Huachuca that
all he will find in the area is “his tombstone.” The capital was moved from Tucson back to
Prescott. On 12 March George W. McCrary replaced Cameron as Secretary of War. Mark
Twain published The Adventures of Tom Sawyer.

In 1878 the Army began experiments with the telephone, patented two years before by
Alexander Graham Bell, extending a line from Washington, D.C., to Fort Whipple, Arizona
Territory. British troops fighting in the Afghan War dyed their white drill with curry powder or
mud to give them some camouflage from native marksmen, the resultant color becoming known
as “khaki” or “dust colored.” The Army brought relief supplies to those suffering from yellow
fever along the lower Mississippi. The first bicycle was manufactured in the U.S. Gen. Sherman
founded the Military Service Institution to promote the exchange of ideas about military science
and history. The Russo-Turkish War ended. Edison’s phonograph was patented. Congress
passed an act prohibiting the Army to be used in law enforcement, as a posse comitatus or an
emergency force. Doroteo Arango was born in Durango, Mexico; later he would go by the
name of Pancho Villa. Famed topographical engineer John C. Fremont, known as the “Path-
finder,” was appointed territorial governor in Arizona. Visitors to Foster’s Saloon in Tucson
could now obtain St. Louis and Milwaukee lager on draft. The Army was experimenting in
Dakota Territory with homing pigeons. On 11 July in White River Canyon in the Swisshelm
Mountains of Arizona, 2d Lt. John A. Rucker and 1st Lt. Austin Henely, both of the 6th Cavalry,
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drowned trying to cross a flood-swollen river. The site will become known as Rucker Canyon.

In 1879 the Army was divided into three territorial divisions—the Atlantic, the Missouri,
and the Pacific. Under these divisions were eight divisions which in turn had a total of eleven
districts. The United Service journal began publication and featured military subjects. Ibsen
published A Doll’s House. The National Guard Association was established. A Ute uprising was
aborted. The incandescent light bulb was invented by Thomas Edison. Blond Mary opened a
brothel in Tombstone; she was followed by Rowdy Kate Lowe, Dutch Annie Crazy Horse Lil,
Madame Moustache and Big Nosed Kate. Capt. Richard H. Pratt opened a school for Indian
children at Carlisle Barracks, Pennsylvania. F. L. Austin advertised his sutler’s store at Hua-
chuca in the Tucson newspapers. The British were under siege by the Zulus at Rorke’s Drift.
The Greeks fought for and won their independence against the Turks. On 10 December Alexander
Ramsey replaced McCrary as Secretary of War.

Voices from the Canyon: Corporal Fitzgerald Takes His
Discharge

Corporal William R. Fitzgerald was a five-year veteran of B Company, 6th Cavalry, on
November 28, 1878, when he was called to report to Captain Whitside at headquarters. Fitzgerald
was one of the troopers who helped to establish Camp Huachuca and now his enlistment was up.
He was being discharged. He described the interview he had with his commander:

Capt. S.M. Whiteside [sic] bid me good morning, and took me by the hand and said, “Corporal,
you have been in my troop for five years. You have made a good soldier. Your time is up. I
wish you would reenlist in my Troop, but that is for you to decide. Here is your discharge, and
I have given you a good one. You deserve all that I have written on it and more too. Your
character is excellent in every respect.” And then the dear old commander said, “Now you stay
in camp until tomorrow and I will send you to Tucson with an escort.”

The next day I bid farewell to a troop of as splendid men as ever wore the uniform of Uncle Sam,
and my troop officers, fine big hearted men. As I rode away I could not keep the tears from
flowing.?

Fitzgerald became a minister and settled in Arkansas.

Apache Campaigns: Victorio

Victorio (or Beduiat) was the leader of the “Red Paint People” (“Tcihene” in Apache)
who called the Black Range in New Mexico home. This eastern subgroup of the Chiricahua
Apaches were also variously known as the Mimbres Apaches or Warm Springs Apache after
their headquarters at Ojo Caliente.

Government Indian agents reneged on promises to settle them on a reservation at Ojo
Caliente and instead shuttled them to Fort Tularosa in 1872 and to the overcrowded San Carlos in
1876, where they were kept at the malarial subagency of Camp Goodwin. Inadequate rationing
was always a source of trouble. In addition to being hungry, they were restless. They were
unhappy being away from their home country. These factors were enough to make them skittish
in 1877 and Chiricahua agent Tom Jeffords warned that the Warm Springs people were ready to
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bolt.

They may have been further motivated by the Chiricahua renegade Pionsenay who loi-
tered with his warriors around the edges of the agency, always just out of the reach of pursuing
troops. Indian agent Ezra Hoag said of the Warm Springs band, “Pionsenay wields a great
influence over all of them, and they fear him worse than the devil.”?

Victorio led his people in a breakout from San Carlos on 2 September 1877. They fled
into Mexico. But eventually, facing starvation and hounded by soldiers and Indian police, they
surrendered at Fort Wingate.

The Indians lost 56 people in various skirmishes along the way. From Wingate they were
moved to Ojo Caliente, their old home, until the Indian Bureau ordered them sent back to San
Carlos. Victorio bridled at the thought and led 80 men back to the mountains, while the women
and children headed for San Carlos. On the trip back to Fort Apache, a little girl was severely
burned by a campfire. She was adopted and cared for by the post surgeon at Fort Apache, Dr.
Walter Reed.

Jason Betzinez, a Warm Springs Apache, was born in 1860 and as a youth campaigned
with Victorio, Nana, Loco and Geronimo. His story is published as I Fought With Geronimo.
He had known Victorio since childhood and believed that the chief of the Warm Springs band
“stood head and shoulders above the several war chiefs such as Mangas, Cochise, and Geronimo
who have bigger names with the white people.” Betzinez acknowledged that both Victorio and
especially Nana were getting on in years, “but together they caused more fear among the settlers
and killed more people in a shorter time than any other Apaches.”

As the afternoon of 25 May 1879 began, Captain Charles D. Beyer rode out of Fort
Bayard, N.M., at the head of a column of 9th Cavalrymen, 46 enlisted men in all, Lieut. Henry
H. Wright, a civilian guide named Foster, and two Navaho scouts. It was the beginning of a 19-
day, 369-mile travail that would bring them up against the formidable Warm Springs Apache war
chief Victorio. They would not all return.

They made between 18 and 36 miles per day, depending on the terrain, their march being
slowed by grass and forest fires started by the Indians for that purpose. The grass fires also made
it difficult to graze their horses.

By the third day out, in the region where the Gila River is joined by the Diamond Creek,
the trail got warm. Reported sightings, butchered cattle, stolen horses and burros, and, finally at
3:30 in the afternoon of 27 May, a recently abandoned Indian camp. Moving onward and up the
Mimbres Mountains, the patrol made its way through burning forest and underbrush, and on 29
May made contact. Here is Captain Beyers entry for that fateful day.

Left Camp at 6:30 A.M. continued up Canon until 7:30 A.M. Ascended the Mimbres
Mountains, reached the summit at 9 o’clock crossed and continued down ridge of mountain
spur going N and N.E. left ridge at 10 A.M. and entered Canon, having on its left high ridges,
or rather mountains, found small pools of water and fresh Indian signs. deployed skirmish
line and left the Canon, taking to an open ridge to our right and front at 10:50 discovered two
horses about half a mile distant, grazing, and a few moments afterwards discovered the
Indians on a rock peak about 400 yards to our left and front (very high and steep) busily
engaged building up breastworks, at same instant an Indian on the peak, whom I afterwards
learned was Victorio, called out in Apache “Hoca, Hoca”—(which Hostensoya one of the
Navajo Scouts who understood Apache said was “Come here, Come here”) at same time
raising a white flag and crying out in Apache (and interpreted by Hostensoya) that I should

46 HUACHUCA ILLUSTRATED



also raise a flag, as he, Victorio, wanted to have a talk with the officer commanding the
troops. Iordered a halt, and advancing about 50 yards in front of my skirmishers, I placed a
white handkerchief on a stick, told the Navajo Indian to tell Victorio I was ready for a talk with
him. Victorio would not consent to have a talk unless I came up to his Camp and breast-
works, (Where we could see and count 16 warriors) which I refused to do not trusting to his
promise that I should not be harmed. I tried to get him to meet me half way which he declined
to do. He then made a harangue, and all that could be gathered from it was, to the effect that
he, Victorio, and his people were poor, that they did not want to fight my soldiers, and all they
wanted was to be let alone. Victorio finally wound up his harangue by waving a lance around
and over his head and taking down his flag of truce. Not having any faith in Victorio and
convinced that he only made use of his flag to get the women and children out of the way, and
as during all the time that the parley lasted his men continued to erect new breastworks, I did
not hesitate to move my skirmishers, under Lieut. Wright, half way up the mountain and within
200 yards of Victorio’s works where the line halted waiting for the orders to advance to the
attack, when the Indians were first discovered I placed a small detachment of skirmishers
between the Indians and their herd, and during the parley, Mr. Foster and a detail of 5
mounted men quietly captured the herd consisting of 12 horses, 2 mules and 2 Burros, without
the Indians perceiving the movement. At 11:50 1 ordered the right skirmishers under Sergeant
Delimar, Company “I” Ninth Cavalry to move a little more forward and move to the right so
as to flank the Indians, all of which was quietly executed at 1:55 A.M. I gave the order to
advance, the firing began, hotly returned by the Indians, the line kept advancing, the men
seeking shelter from tree to tree and after about half an hour sharp fighting, during which time
the right skirmishers, under Sergeant ——, had gotten well around and to the rear of the
position held by the Indians, the latter abandoned their works and camp, and retreated down
a ridge that put out in rear of their Camp, and scattered, my men gaining the position from
which the had driven the Indians a few minutes after they had retreated. The Indians being
afoot, they left no trail and consequently they could not be pursued. In the works occupied by
the Indians (and which a determined body of men could have held against five times the
strength of my command) sufficient evidence was found to indicate that a number were
wounded, and in two places, signs that at least two were seriously if not mortally wounded.
All the plunder, which was considerable, found in the Camp, consisting of blankets, skins,
hides, baskets, meat and mescal and such other plunder as is usually found in an Indian
Camp, I had destroyed by fire.

My loss during the affair was Private Frank Dorsey, Company “I”, 9' Cavalry
killed, and Private George H. Moore Company “I”, seriously wounded and John Scott,
Company “I”, 9" Cavalry slightly wounded. One Horse killed and one wounded (since died).

The following named officers and men deserve special mention for gallantry and
bravery displayed, viz.—2" Lieut. Henry H. Wright, 9" Cavalry, Mr. John A. Foster, Citizen,
Sergeant Delemar —— Company “I”, 9" Cavalry, Sergeant George Lyman, Thomas Boyne,
Corporal Isam Malry Co. “I”, 9" Cavalry, and Private Ridgely Company “I”, 9" Cavy, also
Hostensoya Navajo Scout.

Private Frank Dorsey Company “I”, 9" Cavy was buried near to where he fell and
his grave marked.?”

The Indians had scattered. Although Beyers’s scout would continue for the next two
weeks and find some signs, they would not in that time encounter any of Victorio’s band. But it
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would not be the last time that Captain Beyer, the men of the 9th Cavalry, or the U.S. Army
would grapple with those determined warriors with deadly results.

For their work they had captured 12 horses, two mules and two burros. In the fight they
had lost one private killed, and two wounded. They had lost two horses, one which had broken
down was killed to keep it from falling into enemy hands.

After turning himself in, along with 12 other warriors, on 30 June 1979 to agent Samuel
A. Russell, Victorio traveled to Ojo Caliente and the to Tularosa where the Mescaleros were
living, in search of a home for his people. The Indian agent at Tularosa was making efforts to
have the balance of the Warm Springs families transferred there when Victorio was threatened by
arrest and trial in Silver City. In frustration, Victorio pulled on the agent’s beard. Then he fled
on 21 August 1879, taking with him some of his Warm Springs warriors and some Mescalero and
Chiricahua allies, estimated at between 40 and 100 men. For the next thirteen months, the search
for Victorio’s war party would consume the U.S. Army, especially the black troopers of the
Ninth and Tenth Cavalry in New Mexico.

Lieutenant George Washington Smith led a chase force as far as the Rio Grande, but could
not overtake the swifter Apaches. Smith was a veteran of the Civil War who had earned, for his
bravery, the brevet rank of lieutenant colonel. He had left the Army after the war. In 1873 he
rejoined the Army as a second lieutenant with the 9th Cavalry.

On 6 September 1879 a party estimated at sixty hit Ojo Caliente, killing all eight herd
guards from Troop E, Ninth Cavalry, and running off forty-six horses. For the next two months
Victorio used the familiar mountains of southwestern New Mexico to cover his movements,
occasionally making his presence known by leaving a dead citizen behind.

A young Warm Springs Apache who would later narrate a history of his people, James
Kaylaykla, described the first days of the Victorio outbreak and explained some of the Apache
tactics.

In September of 1879, Victorio, supposedly in Mexico, raided the cavalry at Ojo
Caliente. The officers, with Negro soldiers, were at our old adobe building, across the
Canada Alamosa from Warm Springs. The chief stationed men on the cliffs to roll rocks upon
pursuers before dashing through the water gap and a stampeding the horses down the river.
As Victorio had hoped, not a shot was fired. Those who attempted pursuit were stopped by a
shower of rocks. No living target was visible; not a warrior got a scratch. The cavalry did
not have enough mounts to follow.

A week or so later the chief achieved a similar victory over a group of civilians north of
Ojo Caliente on the Percha. He made a swift attack, and a swift retreat. Several White Eyes
were killed and not a single warrior wounded. Colonel Dudley went in pursuit of our chief.
Victorio chose the place of combat carefully. With boulders for protection and a mountain at
his back, he let a few men be seen to lure the cavalry to attack. The officers should have
known it was a trap, for they had been the victims of ambush many times. But they took the
bait and were driven back. Dudley waited for reinforcements, and this merely gave more of
Victorio’s men time to join their chief.
When the attack began, Victorio, as was his custom, killed the horses first. Without
exposing themselves to fire, the men waited their chances before risking bullets, and through-
out the day killed the soldiers. All who ventured within easy range were killed. The rest hid
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until darkness and retreated.

The chief secured a few more mounts, a good store of ammunition, and the rations and
clothing of the dead. Only shirts and ammunition belts were taken, for our men had no use for
the other articles of dress. With his pack train, Victorio turned toward the Warm Spring, with
cavalry at his heels. The rear guard kept up a continual fight, keeping far enough ahead and
taking advantage of cover to pick off the soldiers as they advanced. They did not give the chief
time to stop and cache any of his supplies. Like the quail that pretends to be wounded in order
to lure pursuers away from his hidden family, the chief crossed the border into Mexico. The
cavalry was at that time forbidden to cross the line and turned back.

Nana meanwhile came to our retreat. He took us and also a number of small bands
who had been concealed as we had, and headed for the Big Bend country in Texas. There
was less cover in those mountains, and fewer caches than in the Black Range and Mogollons.
Victorio’s object in going was to draw the cavalry from our old haunts. For weeks we fled
Jrom one range to another, crossing the open plains at night, with a strong advance guard
preceding the women and children and warriors bringing up the rear. Children rode tied to
horses and to adults.

Horses move long distances at a fast walk or a slow trot, not at the gallop. They can
maintain a pace of five or six miles an hour half the night. When ours became exhausted we
changed mounts, preferably to ranch horses roped out as we went. QOur tired ones were
loose-herded with us, or if we had had them long, they followed....

k ok ok
When we were near a Mexican village Victorio forbade his men to drink the mescal
which the inhabitants invariably gave to Apaches who would get drunk and be murdered.
Our chief had seen Juh’s warriors so betrayed. Tiswin, an undistilled drink, made of corn, and
about as strong as beer, was made by the women, but an excess of it was intoxicating, but
there was seldom enough for that. Nana supported Victorio in his opposition to the use of
fiery Mexican liquor....
k ok ok

We were essentially a mountain people, moving from one chain to another, following
the ridges as best we could. If there were no mountains we took cover in arroyos, but survival
on the desert and plains was much more difficult. I think we may have invented trench
warfare, and we infinitely preferred a mountain at our backs. I doubt that any people ever
excelled us as mountain climbers. Scaling walls was taken for granted. When closely pursued
we killed our horses and scaled cliffs no enemy could climb. Men tied ropes to women and
children and lifted them from ledge to ledge until they could take cover or escape. If the
women and children could go ahead the warriors picked off the scouts, who always preceded
the cavalry. We moved at night only when forced to do so and never fought in the darkness
unless attacked. There was a belief that he who kills at night must walk in darkness through
the Place of the Dead. I cannot say that all Apaches believed this, but many did. Like White
Eyes, we had skeptics among us.*

The Army was quick to respond. Second Lieut. Charles B. Gatewood with 20 Indian
Scouts and 15 troopers was sent from Fort Apache to screen the San Carlos agency should the
Indians attempt to get in touch with their families there. From Fort Bowie came Lieut. Augustus
P. Blocksom with a small detachment of soldiers and Company C, Indian Scouts. Lieut. Guy V.
Henry took some men from the Sixth Cavalry and Company D, Indian Scouts, to patrol the San
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Pedro Valley east of Fort Huachuca. Capt. Tullius C. Tupper would watch the countryside
around Fort Grant. But Victorio would not bother with Arizona. He confined his raids to New
Mexico and Chihuahua which he knew so well.

Charles B. Gatewood and M.F. Goodwin in 1880.
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Augustus Perry Blocksom graduated from West Point in 1877 and joined the 6" Cavalry at
Camp Thomas on 1 January 1878. He commanded an Indian Scout company and was in the
field until September 1880. He was breveted for his actions at Ash Creek on 7 May 1880. He
was promoted to captain in 1894, was wounded at San Juan Hill on 1 July 1898, shipped out
to the China Relief Expedition in 1900, and served in the Philippines. He eventually com-
manded the 6" Cavalry as a colonel, was promoted to brigadier general in 1917, and served
on a special mission to France. He commanded the Hawaiian Department until 1918. He was
advanced to major general on the retired list in 1930 and died in Miami, Florida in 1931.
Guy Vernor Henry graduated from the military academy in 1861 and served in the Civil War as
an artillery officer and colonel of the 40" Massachussets Infantry. He received brevets to
colonel in the regular army and brigadier general of volunteers. He transferred to the cavalry
in 1870, and served with General Crook at the Battle of the Rosebud. There he was severely
wounded, his face disfigured. He was promoted to major in the 9" Cavalry in New Mexico.
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Lieutenant Gatewood with his Apache scouts. Civilian Sam Bowman stands behind him. U.S.
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Army Signal Corps photo SC88220.

Apache Indian Scouts at Fort Wingate.

HUACHUCA ILLUSTRATED



When Captain Byron Dawson led a column of Ninth cavalrymen and forty-six Navaho
scouts into rocky Las Animas canyon on 18 September, they found themselves in a deadly
crossfire. They had blundered into a Victorio ambush, 150-strong. They were pinned down and
sent a courier back for help. A relief column under Capt. Charles D. Beyer, fifty men made up
mostly of civilians from nearby Hillsboro, but they could do no better than Dawson in driving off
the Apaches. At nightfall, the Americans withdrew from the canyon. Ordered by Capt. Beyer to
retreat, Second Lieut. Matthias W. Day?® first went back to rescue one of his wounded soldiers,
exposing himself for a full 200 yards to a heated enemy fire. Gatewood wrote of the incident,
saying Day “declined to retreat and leave his wounded behind, but carried a disabled soldier away
under a heavy fire, for which offense the commanding officer...wanted to have him tried by court
martial, and for which the Congress of the United States gave him a gold medal [the Medal of
Honor].”*® Also recognized for removing “a wounded comrade, under heavy fire, to a place of
safety,” was Sergeant John Denny, who dashed to the rescue of the pinned down Private Freeland
and carried him out on his back.

Ferninghore

“The Rescue of Corporal Scott,” Frederic Remington.
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Maj. Morrow reported the incident on 23 September to headquarters:

[First Lieut. Byron] Dawson, [Lieut.] Wright and [Second Lieut. Matthias W.] Day, struck
Victoria’s trail at head of Sierra Blanca Canon two days old on sixteenth. Followed it to head
of Las Animas River, where on the eighteenth they run upon the Indians who held a strong
position. Troops were virtually caught in a trap. Capt. Hooker with his company, and [First
Lieut. William H.] Hugo’s came up and took part in the fight. After fighting all day the troops
were compelled to withdraw under cover of darkness with a loss of five men killed and one
wounded, and thirty-two horses killed and six wounded. I have sent [Second Lieut. Augustus
Perry] Blocksom and Gatewood with their Apache scouts, and [Second Lieut. Robert T.]
Emmet with his Navajos to the scene of action, and follow immediately myself with all avail-
able men of the post. My cavalry will be principally dismounted....*!

In the fight, Victorio was clearly the winner. The Apaches captured the American
supplies, killed two Navaho scouts, a civilian, and five soldiers. Two enlisted men were wounded.
Fifty-three government horses or mules were lost.

The Army responded by sending Indian Scouts under Lieuts. Gatewood and Blocksom
with their scouts, just arrived at Fort Bayard as reinforcements from Arizona, into the field. After
several days of combing the Mimbres Mountains, they struck the trail of the hostiles. Gatewood
described the action in an article appearing in The Great Divide.”

Cutting loose from our pack trains we followed that trail for three nights, each man
carrying his rations and equipments. We laid over in the daytime. It rained every minute of
the time, and as we dared to build only very small fires to do our cooking by, there was no
chance to dry our clothing and the few blankets in the party. The only part of the little we had
to eat not spoiled by the rain was the bacon. The second day we found some jerked horse
meat and the third an old abandoned government mule. From the time his throat was cut by
a scout till a stew of bacon and mule was simmering, very few minutes elapsed. By the fourth
day we were far into the Black Range. It had ceased raining.

Just before sundown our scouts in advance located Mr. Victorio and his “outfit” encamped
in a deep canyon. They saw each other about the same time, and the fun began. The firing,
of course, brought up those in rear “double quick.” From the small number of scouts first
seen, the hostiles thought themselves already the victors and became quite saucy and face-
tious, daring them to come closer and even inviting them to supper. My first sergeant, Dick,
answered, “We are coming,” and when old Vic’s braves saw forty odd scouts and as many
soldiers come tumbling down the side of the canyon into their camp, they stayed not on the
order of their going. Darkness aided their flight. Result: two bucks and a squaw on their
side; on our side, nothing. They managed to drive their stock away.

Early next morning, as we had just finished breakfast, a single shot rang out down the
canyon, then a volley, suddenly increasing into more shots and more volleys, with sounds of
command, all doubled and trebled in reverberations up the valley, until it was one roar of
pandemonium that was enough to set a nervous man wild. 1 didn’t believe there was a sane
man in the country, except the Corporal, who coolly informed me after awhile that I was
sitting on the wrong side of a rock and pointed out to me the folly of protecting a rock.’

Victorio’s Indians had attacked Maj. Morrow’s camp a mile away from where Gatewood
was breakfasting. The lieutenant raced his men to the scene. There, several soldiers had been
killed and an unknown number of Indians wounded. The hostiles retreated to the safety of the
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mountains, firing at Morrow’s men as they tried to retake their stock from a canyon.

Albert Payson Morrow, a sergeant major during the Civil War, received a commission in the 6"
Pennsylvania Cavalry and was wounded at the Dinwiddie Court House in March 1865. He
was commissioned a captain in the 7" Cavalry in 1866, transferred to the 9" Cavalry in 1867,
and toured Europe as an official observer at French Army maneuvers. He was an aide to Gen.
William T. Sherman in 1881. In 1883 he rejoined his regiment, the 6" Cavalry, at Fort Hua-
chuca and assumed command of the post as a lieutenant colonel from July to September 1883.
In October he was court-martialed for being drunk on duty and was dismissed from the service,
despite a defense that claimed he was suffering from nervous prostration as a result of suffering
Jfrom the intense pain of his Civil War wound and not getting any sleep. On one occasion for
which he was charged with drunkeness, he claimed to be under the influence of morphia pre-
scribed by the Post Surgeon Gardiner. He was eventually promoted to colonel of the 3d Cayv-

alry, retired in 1892, and died in 1911 at Gainesville, Florida.

In their circuit, the Apaches ambushed a civilian force from Mesilla on 13 October 1879,
killing all eleven men and capturing a women and child, before disappearing into the Florida
Mountains. Lieut. Blocksom was reported by the press to have skirmished with them on 22
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October. Major Morrow was on their heels from Palomas Lake, along with Gatewood leading
Company A, Indian Scouts. Gatewood described the march which was taking toward the border.
...We marched in the broiling heat all day in a southeasterly direction, and about dark
found a small tank of water in the rocks near the foot of the Goodsight Mountains, which
Jfurnished perhaps half a pint to each man and animal. There we camped for the night. All
next day the command plodded along through sand and heat, across the desert north of the
Guzman Mountains, twenty miles perhaps from Janos. Here the very plain trail ran between
two parallel ridges, covered with bushes and rocks, and a line of warriors in each ridge
waited for us to come within easy range. But our scouts were not deceived. The full moon
had just arisen, and in that clear atmosphere one could see a man at considerable distance.
Some of our scouts succeeded in getting to the rear of one of the lines and a volley, followed by
the advance of dismounted soldiers, caused a precipitate evacuation of their strong position.
They rallied on a higher ridge, a few hundred yards further on, but the Apaches can’t stand
close quarters; they broke and ran, as they always will. Our men steadily advanced into a
rougher and more broken mountain region. The Indians seemed to have plenty of ammunition
and the whole top of the mountain was a fringe of fire flashes. Nearer and nearer to the top of
the ridge approached the flashes from our Springfield carbines and the reports from their
Winchesters above were so frequent as to be almost a continuous roar. Suddenly the firing
ceased; the rumbling and crashing of large stones down the mountainside could be heard; the
line had run against a palisade of solid rock, twenty feet high or more, which had not been
noticed. The hostiles were rolling heavy stones down among our men, but luckily none were
hurt, though several had been killed and several more wounded during the heaviest fusillade.
Unable to reach the enemy, Morrow withdrew behind a small ridge.
Gatewood, with six scouts to his front, attempted to flank the enemy position but was
driven back by a strong counterattack. He continues his account:

The men were too exhausted from thirst, fatigue and want of sleep to do any more
climbing. When they halted, every man lay down, and most of them went to sleep. The
Colonel concluded the best thing was to take his command to water. It was now about 2
o’clock in the morning and very cold, being the 28th of October. Officers were ordered
quietly to wake up their men and conduct them to the rear, where our animals had been left.
This was not easy. Many men showed symptoms of that wild insanity produced by great thirst.
It was [still] dark when we reached the [water]. Some of the scouts had gone on in advance,
and had built large fires along the little stream that ran from the spring. White, colored and
red men, horses and mules, all rushed pell-mell for the water. They drank of it, they rolled in
it, and they got out of it and returned to it. They wept and cheered and danced in it, and the
mud they made seemed to make no difference in drinking. In seventy-six hours, from Polomas
to [this stream], they had marched 115 miles on the small allowance of water indicated,
besides making the fight at night in the Guzman Mountains.>

Maj. A. P. Morrow and his task force of the Ninth Cavalry had harried Victorio into the
supposed safety of Mexico. Morrow followed across the border, but by the time his command
came to grips with the Indians at the Corralitos River on 27 October, the fight Gatewood de-
scribes in the foregoing paragraphs, they were too exhausted to do more than fight them to a stand
off. Morrow had to return to Fort Bayard to replenish mounts and supplies. The command
turned back, riding into Fort Bayard on 3 November.

Now Victorio became a problem for the Mexican military, reinforcing his band with
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discontented Mescaleros from Tularosa and the Sierra del Carmen Mountains of Coahuila, Mexico,
his force grew to as many as 150 men. He ambushed Mexicans bound out of Carrizal, killing
twenty-six in two separate parties. When General Geronimo Trevino mounted an operation
against him on 28 December, Victorio led his men back across the border into the U.S. The
Americans were guarding against this possibility, with General Carr leading troops out of Fort
Bowie and Brevet Major General Edward Hatch, commanding the District of New Mexico,
personally concentrating his entire Ninth Cavalry in the southern part of New Mexico. But to no
avail. By 10 January 1880 Victorio’s Apaches were reported to be back in the Black Range.

Chasing them were Maj. Morrow with five companies of the Ninth Cavalry and Indian
Scouts. He found them on the Rio Puerco on 12 January. The Indians and cavalry exchanged
fire all afternoon until dusk. Sergeant Gross was killed and two other soldiers wounded. Apache
casualties were unknown. Victorio broke off and headed for the San Mateo Mountains, northeast
of Fort Bayard.

In the San Mateos several days later they had another fight with Morrow and killed Lieut.
J. Hansell French, Ninth Cavalry, and wounded two scouts.

Never giving up the trail, Maj. Morrow’s force followed Victorio across the Rio Grande
and into the San Andres Mountains on 3 February. At a canyon northeast of Aleman’s Well the
hostiles were waiting for them, deployed along both sides of the canyon in “squads of fifteen or
twenty men.”3* Morrow was unable to dislodge them from their rocky positions and during the
fighting the next day, Victorio pulled out. The Americans did not follow this time. They were
almost out of ammunition and supplies.

This left only Capt. L. H. Rucker’s company to keep on the trail and they were badly
beaten back in a canyon ambush, losing their rations and bed rolls to the Indians.

These seeming setbacks caused alarm among the citizenry and the press who were calling for
more troops to be put in the field. Colonel Hatch explained some of the difficulties in a 25
February report from Ojo Caliente:

Major Morrow’s command shows that the work performed by the troops is most arduous,
horses worn to mere shadows, men nearly without boots, shoes and clothing.... When
Jfollowing the Indians in the Black Range the horses were without anything to eat five days
except what they nibbled from Pinon pines. Going without food so long was nearly as
disastrous as the fearful march into Mexico of 79 hours without water.... Morrow deserves
great credit for the persistency with which he has kept up the pursuit.... The Indians are
certainly as strong as any command Major Morrow has had in action. ...The Indians select
mountains for their fighting ground and positions almost impregnable usually throwing up
some rifle pits where nature has not furnished them and skillfully devising loop-holes.... The
Indians are thoroughly armed and as an evidence they are abundantly supplied with ammuni-
tion their fire in action is incessant, and nearly all the horses and mules they abandon on the
march are shot. It is estimated they have killed from 600 to 1,000 since the outbreak. When
the animal becomes too foot sore to go further the Indians shoot him....%

Colonel Edward Hatch, commanding the 9th Military District (New Mexico) took per-
sonal charge of the campaign in February 1880. He was reinforced by five troops of the Tenth
Cavalry out of the Texas Rio Grande posts led by Colonel Benjamin H. Grierson, and by two
troops of the Sixth Cavalry and two Indian Scout companies from the Department of Arizona. By
31 March he was ready to bring all of these troops to bear on Victorio who was reported to be in
Hembrillo Canyon.

A MAGAZINE OF THE FORT HUACHUCA MUSEUM 57



Edward Hatch. Photo courtesy U.S. Army Military History Institute.

Lieut. Thomas Cruse was with Lieut. Gatewood’s Indian Scouts out of Fort Bowie in
February 1880 and remembered the Victorio campaign out of all others as taking “the prize.” He
learned his lessons in the tactics of the southwest on the march from Fort Bowie, Arizona, to Fort
Bayard, New Mexico, and wrote about trail discipline:

...The horses and mules were always loose-herded, that is, without lariats or picket
ropes. Upon arrival in the designated camp they were at once turned loose, watered, and sent
out on the grazing grounds, probably a mile from camp. The Scouts would have preceded us
and carefully reconnoitered all the vicinity, especially the suspicious-looking localities.

As soon as the herd with its soldier guard reached the grazing grounds, those Indians
came into camp. Very soon, others who had rested a little and had something to eat and
especially some hard-boiled coffee, would go out and occupy favorable positions to keep a
keen lookout all over the country until darkness fell. Then the herd was brought in for water
and grooming and turned loose again, nearer to camp for the night, in a different place and
different direction from where they had been during the afternoon.

The animals would graze a bit, then quiet down and go to rest. After supper Sam
Bowman and the Scouts would come to Gatewood’s bedding roll (he never had a tent of any
kind) and after a discussion would decide on the next day’s march, and what especially to
watch out for, and exchange the latest news of the hostiles. The Indians were always invited to
tell what was their opinion of the situation.

The hostile Apache is quite different from the Comanche, Sioux, Cheyenne, or other
Indian. He never attacks at night,’ but he is deadly poison in choosing to attack at early
daybreak, or as the command is saddling up to move out. So we all slept securely until dawn.
Then the Scouts, who had eaten an hour before, moved out quietly in groups of three or four.
They went on foot (because, contrary to the belief of many, the Apache is not a “Horse
Indian” and our Scouts were not mounted) spreading out in fan shape for some three or four
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miles on each side of the trail that we were to follow.

About the same time the herd was brought in, caught up, and groomed. Then we had
breakfast, bedding was rolled and delivered to the packers, and by five-thirty or six o’clock the
command was on the road. The train came along as soon as the packs were on, sometimes a
half-hour later, to overtake the command at the first authorized halt. But with hostiles known
to be in that vicinity, the pack train was kept close to the command and with a strong rear

guard at all times.*”

Cruse, Thomas, Brig. Gen., 1897. Photo from Arizona Historical Society. Thomas Cruse
graduated from the U.S. Military Academy in 1879 and joined the 6" Cavalry at Fort Apache,
Arizona Territory. In command of an Indian Scout company, he saw action repeatedly during
the 1880 Victorio campaign and again during the 1881 fight at Cibicu. He took time out from

his Indian fighting to marry Beatrice Cottrell in Kentucky, returing with his bride to Fort
Apache. He took part in the Big Dry Wash engagement on 17 July 1882, earning the Medal of
Honor for rescuing a wounded soldier under fire. He was eventually promoted to brigadier
general in 1916 and retired in January 1918. His memoirs, Apache Days and After, give a
action-packed picture of service on the Mexican border during the Apache campaigns. He died
in 1943.
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Assistant Acting Surgeon Dorsey McPherson was riding with the Gatewood-Cruse col-
umn and, in a letter to his fiancee, described their movements in late March and early April.

I'want to tell you about the little adventures we have had since we left Bayard. We left
on the morning of the 18th [March 1880] with our whole command and a wagon-train with
supplies for this camp. Our first day out was uneventful as the country was comparatively
thickly settled and consequently not dangerous. Our second day’s march was to Old Fort
Cummings, an abandoned Post. It is situated at the mouth of the famous Cooks Canyon,
noted for Indian depredations in '68 and earlier.

Cruse and I explored the country about the Post and found over a hundred graves of
people killed by the Apaches. Our next day was to McEvers Ranch.

k ok ok

The Command left McEvers early and marched in the usual manner, the guide, Sam
Bowman, with the Scouts in advance about 500 yards, Lieut. Wright who accompanied us
happened to be ahead with the guide. After traveling until noon, then stopping for to rest for
ten minutes, we started. Gatewood and I were riding in front of the Command when I thought
I saw a lot of mounted Indians ahead of us and called Gatewood’s attention to them; but he
thought it was a herd stampeded. We were soon convinced that I was right, by being called by
the guide to hurry up, that we had run into a band of hostiles. So the command was given to
gallop.

I never felt so much like fighting in my life and I don’t believe I ever enjoyed a circus
more. We had a running fight lasting two hours. The Indians made for the Black Range of
mountains, and we pressed them hard, firing from our horses. The hostiles were compelled to
abandon their horses and split up into small parties and hide.

By this time our stock was played, so gave up the chase. We captured all their horses.
We didn’t have a man wounded or killed, so went into camp happy. This occurred within a
mile and a half of Hillsboro. We all turned in, feeling awfully tired, and I thought surely we
would have a night’s sleep. But about twelve o’clock, a courier arrived bringing news that the
Indians had jumped a ranch near McEvers and killed three men. Lieut. Cruse and I, with 15
men and 18 Indian Scouts were ordered to proceed at once to the ranch and kill or capture the
hostiles who were supposed to be still there.

We were in our saddles in 15 minutes after the order was given and we started off at a
gallop and traveled that way until daylight when we reached the scene. Sometime I will
describe the whole affair to you, but I cannot tonight. We did not catch the Indians although
we chased them from 12 o’clock last night until 5 o’clock this morning.

k ok ok

[2 April 1880] We are encamped a few miles below Polomas [N.M.] on the Rio
Grande at the mouth of Las Animas. We went into Polomas last Thursday, and on Friday we
moved down here to await reinforcements. We have had several Indian scares since our
arrival here, but no fighting. On last Sunday Lieut. Cruse and I with five men went a few
miles from Camp and buried two (2) men who had been killed by Indians a few days before.
Oh, what a sad sight it was! I don’t think I ever hated Indians so much as I do since I saw
those two young handsomes shot to pieces. They were strangers from Missouri on their way
to Silver City. They were ambushed but fought well considering they were armed only with
pistols. We found their horses at least half a mile apart, but the men died together. One of
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them had eleven bullet holes in him and we trailed them half a mile by their blood. Can you
imagine their sufferings? They looked like brothers. The same day the Indians killed them
they also attacked some Mexicans, killing five and capturing two children. The Indians also
killed the mail driver on the Jornada, taking all the mail and destroying it. And I sometimes
think that my last letter to you was among it. They still have the buckboard and drive around
in state.

Our troops are concentrating rapidly at Polomas. There are four companies of Cav-
alry, and Lieut. Mills with his Indian Scouts, Major Morrow with the 3rd Battalion, and 63
Indian Scouts, will be in this evening. Two hundred and fifty Cavalrymen from Texas will
make the 4th Battalion and operate on the other side of the San Andreas. If numbers will
effect anything I can’t see how Vic can get away for there will be over 1,000 troops altogether.
However, Vic may divide into small numbers and it will be like looking for a needle in a
haystack.®

The first to the scene on 8 April were 100 Ninth cavalrymen from Fort Stanton under
Capt. Henry Carroll. This force was pinned down by the superior firepower of the Apaches.
Capt. Curwen B. McLellan,* leading the two troops of Sixth Cavalry, 125 men, and Indian
Scouts came to their rescue and the combined commands drove the Apaches from their positions
in the canyon.

Col. Hatch was on his way, riding with more Ninth Cavalry under the command of Maj.
Morrow, and he just missed the retreating Apaches who had skillfully sidestepped them in the
mountains. In the Hembrillo Canyon fight, Capt. Carroll and seven enlisted men were wounded.
One dead Apache was found on the field.

Lieut. Thomas Cruse later wrote a detailed account of Hatch’s April 1880 campaign
against Victorio.

General Hatch had made an excellent plan for corralling Victorio. It must have worked

perfectly, except for an unpredictable accident to the Ninth Cavalry column from Fort Stanton.

It must be understood that this wild section was almost terra incognita to any but the
Indians. A few important points, such as springs and water holes and peaks, were known to
a few hardy frontiersmen and Army men, but often their situation was conjectural, indefinite.

It had been a very dry winter, and all over Arizona [and New Mexico] some of the most
dependable water holes had failed. So a column on the march might easily find itself in
trouble.

Captain Carroll was in charge of the Ninth Cavalry troops which were to operate out of
Fort Stanton, in conjunction with General Hatch’s main command from Cuchillo Negro.
Carroll’s orders were to march west across the malpais, the “bad country, ” to get into the San
Andres Range opposite Three Rivers.... His duty was to block all trails leading northward

from San Nicolas Springs. This on April 6.

On April 7 Carroll was to move toward Victorio’s camp, in a canon the location of which
General Hatch knew. Captain McLellan and his command was to move directly from Aleman’s
Well on the ancient Jornado del Muerto. By a night march of twenty-five miles he could close
in on the same locality at daylight of April 7.

General Hatch, with his four troops, moved out from Aleman’s Well in a southeast direc-
tion, to get into the San Andres and cut the trails leading into Old Mexico. He was then to
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come northward and close in on the hostile camp if the Indians had not left.

Pursuant to orders, Carroll camped on the evening of April 5 at the Malpais Spring—
which flowed water beautifully clear and cool, but dangerously charged with gypsum. As a
result of watering here, nearly all of Carroll’s horses and half his men were deathly ill before
morning. So he hastily broke camp and moved into the mountains. He expected to find a
spring where he had camped the fall before, while on a scout against these same Indians. But
when he reached the locality, not a drop of water was found there.

With much difficulty he moved southward, to reach a canon where he was assured there
was plenty of water and, at about six o’clock, totally exhausted, he entered Memtrillo [Hembrillo]
Canon, where the water was. But in this very canon was Victorio’s camp! Memtrillo Canon
was the object of our entire expedition and the concentrated attack scheduled for the next day.

At first the Indians seemed inclined to retreat, but apparently they soon discovered that
something was wrong with Carroll’s command. So they took a favorable position between
Carroll and the water and a hot fight began—this just before dark. Carroll and several of his
men were wounded—two mortally—in trying to reach the spring. The Indians never let them
get to it. Some daring soldiers did creep down and secure a few canteens of water from the
damp bed of the small stream, but the main portion of the soldiers and all of the horses and
mules got not a drop. They were soon in dire straits from weakness and thirst.

Early the next morning, the Indians took the aggressive and surrounded the command,
shooting into it from every direction and especially covering the water. In the meantime our
command—DMCcLellan’s—had marched from Aleman’s and just at daylight reached the edge of
a steep bluff. From the edge of this, as the mists cleared, we could see a pretty valley,
surrounded by rough peaks with three deep canons converging into it. Our guides said we
were at Memtrillo Canon, the location of Victorio’s camp. As we waited for a little more light
before descending into the valley, we were amazed to hear crashing volleys carrying from far
away in the valley. It was still too hazy to determine the exact location of the shooting or what
it was all about.

Finally, McLellan directed Lieutenants Touey and Gatewood to take the Scouts and twenty
troopers and go cautiously down into the valley. In a few minutes one of the men ran back,
reporting that the Indians had some white men corralled and were firing on them, so our
entire command deployed as skirmishers and rushed into the valley.

We soon communicated with the beleaguered force and much to our surprise found it was
Carroll’s command and that it must get water at once.

We formed for attack and at about nine o’clock drove the Indians back. Now water could
be obtained, if yet under heavy fire from peaks and bluffs overlooking the spring. Gatewood
and others were much puzzled at the large number of hostiles present, as it was well known
that Victorio never at any time had over seventy-five warriors, while here we found at least
two hundred ranged around us. At about ten o’clock McLellan determined on a frontal attack
to clear the spring. Gatewood and his Scouts were directed to go quietly up one of the canons
leading to the south. He was to turn a ridge that covered the spring and from which the
hostiles kept up a hot fire on anyone who showed himself.

Touey and myself were to take charge of all the enlisted men and, when Gatewood had
gained his objective, advance in skirmish formation and capture the bluff. McLellan—the
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dour old Scot!—added:

“I want you to get it too!”

Soon we heard firing from Gatewood’s direction, and I ordered our Number One’s to
rush. I went with them. Then we dropped and the Number Two’s came rushing past us. We
fired steadily at the crest—perhaps six hundred yards distant—and the Indians presented us
with everything they had in stock! They had plenty of men scattered along that crest too!

Having covered about four hundred and fifty of the six hundred yards, the line was halted
and we rested for ten minutes, lying down behind such cover as the ground afforded. Ipassed
the word along that at the command the advance was to be continued on the run, the men
firing at will until the hostile line was reached. There would be no halts for any purpose.

When we rose to make the rush, only a few scattering shots met us and we gained the
objective to find it abandoned. But at once terrific firing broke out where Gatewood and the
Scouts were.

It developed that, when we halted preparatory to charging, the Indians had begun to
withdraw on the run. This movement was plainly seen from Gatewood’s position and he
turned on them, speeding their flight until they were hidden in sheltering canons.

The only dead Indians found on the field were four on his front and three of these were
Mescaleros from the Agency near Tularosa, about thirty miles to the east. The presence of
these Agency Indians explained Victorio’s augmented force.

Carroll and his men had been posted to watch the water hole and a canon that led from
the spring toward the White Sands and the Mescalero Agency. So he got several shots into a
detachment mounted on ponies and rapidly moving in that direction.

Carroll’s thirst-frenzied men rushed to the little stream, to throw themselves in it and along
it and drink and drink again, as if they would never get their fill. The wounded were quickly
brought down, shelters erected, wounds washed and bandaged, and dinner served.

At the very first shot McLellan had promptly rushed off two couriers to catch General
Hatch and his column and inform him of the location of the Indians and Carroll’s plight. The
couriers, going cautiously, overtook Hatch just as he entered the mountains from the com-
paratively level Jornado del Muerto. Here, once more, fate played against him, instead of
proceeding about a mile farther and coming up the trail in the mountains as he had intended,
he turned back to regain the plain and, moving rapidly (to prevent another Custer massacre,
as he thought), reached Memtrillo Canon about noon—after all the hostiles had left. Had he
chosen the trail he would have met Victorio with all his warriors, women and children, the
band short of ammunition. It is probable the campaign would have ended right there. A
reconnaissance some days later showed the two trails only a short distance apart and parallel,
Victorio’s party going south and General Hatch’s command going north, both moving rap-
idly.

However, Hatch had no assurance that McLellan and Carroll could drive off the hostiles,
nor could the couriers give him an accurate statement concerning the number of Indians and
condition of Carroll’s command, as we did not know the situation when they left us. They
could only say that Carroll had been surrounded all night.

The General was greatly disappointed at the failure of his well-laid plans, but at once sent
out reconnaissance parties to scout the country and couriers to notify the settlers concerning
the probable trail of the hostiles.*

James Kaywaykla was a Warm Springs Apache, a nephew of Victorio, who was a child at
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the time of the 1880 battle of Tres Castillo in which Victorio and many of the tribe were killed.
He said he was ten years before he knew that people died in other ways than violently. He lived
until 1963. He “learned the history of my people about the fires at night.” He could relate them
“word for word...long before [he] understood the significance of them.” The Apache’s historical
tradition is oral and subject to transformation and myth-making. But possibly no more so than the
reminiscences of soldiers who write their stories down years later. Kaywaykla narrated those
campfire stories to anthropologist Eve Ball, a neighbor and long-time friend of the Apaches on the
Mescalero Reservation in New Mexico. They give us a viewpoint from the Apache side.
Kaywaykla here relates how Victorio slipped by Col. Hatch coming up to the fight at Hembrillo
Canyon.
The troops were easily beaten back until more cavalry came in from the Tularosa
Basin. Nana took the women and children up the arroyo and around a point to the Jornada.
The trail was very rocky and there was little dust to warn us of the coming of an enemy until
they were almost upon us. As the cavalry rounded a point of rocks pretty well lined with
mesquite, Grandfather [Nana] set the people east, following a rocky ledge, to the shelter of an
arroyo. While they were concealing themselves and their horses, the boys hastily did what
they could to cover our trail. Fortunately, unshod hoofs make little noise and leave few traces
of their passing. Taking advantage of every clump of vegetation, every rock, our people stood
with hands ready to press the nostrils of our horses so that they would not betray our position.
Mother took off Chenleh’s cradle and handed it to Grandmother, freeing her to use her rifle.
If the baby had opened her mouth to make a sound it would have been necessary to smother
her cries, for the ears of scouts are good.

There we waited anxiously until the scouts had passed. I think we could not have been
more than a quarter of a mile off the trail, and it seems impossible that our presence was not
detected. Not one even glanced in our direction. It was not long before the Blue Coats came
into sight. It was a very large detachment, several companies. We learned later that it was
commanded by Colonel Hatch, and that he had been sent to cut off our retreat. Nana did not
wait long in hiding. He anticipated that the cavalry would follow Victorio, and that our band,
being of less importance, might be of secondary interest. Over the Jornada we rushed, that
trail which my people had made a terror to invaders. After a long ride the line stopped. Men
broke the lock at the well, drew water in a bucket, and we drank. When the horses had
finished we mounted again. Ido not remember having crossed the Rio Bravo, for I slept much
of the time. I think we got no real rest until we were in a canyon of the Black Range. If, as
people believed, Grandfather could sleep in the saddle, it could not have been very satisfying
sleep. When we reached the cave in the Floridas two or three weeks later he really rested for
two days.*!

Recognizing that the Tularosa reservation was a gathering place for hostiles in need of
refitting, Col. Hatch determined to deprive the reservation Indians of their weapons and horses.
To accomplish this, soldiers under Hatch and Grierson converged upon the agency on 12 April
and began to round up the Apaches in the vicinity. On 16 April they had collected about 320
when the shooting started and most of the Indians bolted for the mountains with Grierson’s
cavalry in pursuit. A few of the Mescaleros were shot down in the chase. Most returned to the
reservation under the cover of nightfall. It was estimated that between thirty and fifty joined up
with Victorio. The Army failed to fully disarm the Indians, but they did station a reinforced guard
around the agency which effectively kept the hostiles from having free access to their homebase.

64 HUACHUCA ILLUSTRATED



These entries from 10th Cavalry records show the level of activity in 1880:

Co. K—Sculptured Tanks, Guadalupe Mountains, April, 1880. Left Salada Water
Holes, Texas, April 1st, arrived at Black River Falls, N.M. Marched thence northward
through the Guadalupe Mountains by way of Guadalupe Creek to the Rio Panasco in the
Sacramento Mountains, thence to the agency and took part in the disarming and dismounting
the Mescalero Indians. April 9th struck the camp of a small party of Mescaleros at Shakehand
Springs, New Mexico. Killed one buck, captured four squaws and one child, released from
captivity a small Mexican boy aged 11. Captured 21 head of horses and mules, and destroyed
their camp. Distance marched, 417 1/2 miles.

Company A—Near old Fort Quitman, Texas, August, 1880. Left Eagle Springs,
Texas, August 2nd and marched to Van Horn’s Wells. August 3rd, marched to Devil’s Race
Course. August 4th, marched to Rattlesnake Springs; 6th, 7th, and 8th, engaged in scouting
and picketing the passes of the Sierra Diablo. August 10th, marched to Ash Springs. August
11th, discovered and followed trail of Victoria’s band of Apaches from 8:00 P.M. until 11:45
A.M. of the 12th, when, after marching and reaching the Rio Grande, the pursuit ended by
reason of the enemy crossing the river into Mexico. Distance marched by company and
detachments, 748 miles.

Company G—Sulphur Water Hole, Texas, August, 1880. Left Eagle Springs, Texas,
August 3rd, arriving at Van Horn, Texas, the same night;, August 4th, 5th, marched to
Rattlesnake Springs, Texas. August 6th, engaged with hostile Indians near Rattlesnake Springs.
No casualties. August 7th, marched to Sulphur Water Hole, Texas. August 3rd, Private
Julius London, one of the party of scouts, was engaged and wounded in action with hostile
Apaches near Eagle Springs, Texas. Distance marched 1,256 miles.

Company H—Near Hot Springs, Texas, August, 1880. August 1st, engaged in furnish-
ing pickets and scouts from Eagle Springs, Texas. August 3rd, Corporal A. Weaver, with
Private Brent of H Company, and a small detail from other companies, while on picket at
Alamo Springs, discovered Victoria’s band of Indians after they had crossed the Rio Grande
and had an engagement and running fight for fifteen miles. August 3rd, left Eagle Springs in
pursuit of Victoria’s band. Marched to Van Horn and thence to Devil’s Race Course, thence
across to the Rattlesnake Springs. August 6th, participated in an engagement with Victoria’s
band with Companies B, C and G, under command of Captain L.H. Carpenter, the Indians
being repulsed and fleeing to the mountains. Private Wesley Hardy missing in action. Dis-
tance marched by company and detachments, 1,250 miles.*

Victorio was active in the Black and Mogollon Ranges. Meanwhile, a raiding party under
Washington, possibly Victorio’s son, was reported as far west as the San Carlos reservation
where their families were living. They left a trail of death and destruction, even attacking some
Chiricahuas under Juh and Geronimo who were then living on the reservation. The motive for
the raid is unclear. It may have been an attempt to take some of their families from the reserva-
tion, or it may have been a revenge raid to punish those Apaches who were fighting as scouts on
the side of the Americans. After a fight with Arizona troops sent after them, they scattered into
the Burro Mountains and eventually regained Victorio’s main band, then twenty miles south of
Hillsboro.

Cruse gives details of their fight with U.S. troops.

Captain Kramer, with Lieutenant Blocksom and a few Indian Scouts, was camped near

rocky Canon, waiting for [the raiders], but the Indian was practically all night reaching him.
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Washington, in the meantime, had moved rapidly to the Gila River. At daylight he opened fire
on several camps of Indians located at the Sub-Agency, killed several people and got some
fresh ponies, but no ammunition or other supplies. Then at about ten o’clock his hostiles
streamed back across Ash Creek Flat. At two that afternoon they clashed with Kramer’s outfit
and killed Sergeant Griffin, a veteran of the Civil War and a fine man. But Kramer soon had
them on the run and pursued until darkness came and the hostiles lost themselves in the
adjacent mountains. The next day Washington’s raiders struck a big wagon train near
Clifton, Arizona, killed all the drivers, captured a fine remount of mules, and proceeded south
into the Burro Mountains. This was on the trail leading to the Janos Valley in Mexico, near
where Lordsburg now stands.®

Hatch’s Ninth Cavalry, with Maj. Morrow commanding a squadron, kept up the hunt,
wearing out horses and men in the process.

A fight took place between a detachment of the Ninth Cavalry led by Sergeant George
Jordan, Troop K, and Victorio’s Indians on 14 May 1880. It was described by Jordan, who won
a Medal of Honor for his part i